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Subterranean. 








THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT IN CHAINS AND NIGHT...... ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE THY RIGHT! 
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INDEPENDENT IN EVERYTHING---NEUTRAL IN NOTHING. 
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7 - Washing Day. 


It chanced to be our washing day, 
And all our things were drying; 
The storm came roaring through the lines 
And set them alla flying ; 
I saw the shirts and petticoats 
Go riding off like witches ; 
I lost—ah! bitterly I wept— 
I lost my Sunday breeches, 


I saw theni straddling through the air, 
Alas! too late to win them ; 

Isaw them chase the clouds, as if 
The devil had been in them. 

They were my darlings and my pride, 
My boyhood’s only riches ; 

“ Farewell! farewell!” I faintly caied, 
“ My breeches! O, my breeches !” 


That night I saw them in my dreams: 
How changed from what I knew them ; 
The dew had steeped their faded threads, 
The wind had whistled through them! 
I saw the wide and ghastly rents 
Where demon claws had torn them ; 
A hole was in their hinder parts, 
As if an imp had worn them. 


Ihave had many happy years, 
And tailors kind and clever ; 

But those young pantaloons have gone, 
Forever and forever ! 

And not till fate has cut the last 
Of all my earthly stitches, 

This aching heart shall cease to mourn 
My loved, my long last breeches. 





The Sailor and the Coachman. 


A story’s teld, though ’tis now new,— 
Better ones there are but few,— 

Of a sailor who had got his pay, 

And riding in a hack one day, 
He chanced a fellow tar to see ; 

And springing forward, full of glee, 

He knew not how to move the sash, 

So with his fist he gave a dash, 

Hailing his man; the driver stopped, 
Quickly from his box he hopped : 

Op’ning the door, he said to Jack, 

“Sir, did [hear my window crack ?” 

“I guess you did, I smashed one through, 
For which just tell us what is due ;” 

True sailor-like, prompt and willing 

To“ square the yards” while he’d a shilling ; 
“Vl charge a dollar, sir, to you.” 

“ Allright, my covey ; here’s a two.” 
“Can't make change,’’ the coachy said. 
Then thoughtfully Jack scratched his head,— 
“Can’t you? well then I can,” he cried, 
And turning, smashed the other side! 





My Grave. 


Oh! bury me not ‘neath the wild surging wave; 
I like not old Ocean’s perpetual strife ; 
I would not lie down in its fathomless cave, 
Par away from my home, ‘‘ where the sek-snake hath 
life,” 


With a young social band ’tis delightful to sail 

On its tide, when the wind and the weather are fair ; 
But I love to return to my own native vale, 

For I never could wish for a burial there. 


Ob! make my last bed in some rural retreat, 
‘Neath the tall spreading elm tree, not far from my 
home; 
I fain would repose where my young flying feet 
In childhood’s bright hours were accustomed to roam. 


Yes; ldy me to rest where the wild flowers abound ; 
Where the violets look up to the rosy-eyed morn ; 
Where the stream rushes by with a sweet lulling sound, 
And the blue-bird is heard from his perch on the 
thorn, 


O'er my deep silent cell raise no tale-telling sténe, 
But let the green woodbine its network there weave ; 
here my father, or brothers, or sisters may come, 
Aud my mother may bend o’er my ashes at eve, 


ln some far distant day, when the flower-spotted green 
Is pressed by the footsteps of those that I love; 
‘ memory’s green bower be my monument seen, 
And my epitaph read from the record above. 





Poetry and the Poet. 

There is a picture of Napoleon’s tomb at St. Helena, 
in which the trees, the land, the water, and the clouds 
are so arranged by the artist, that they form the com- 
plete figure of a man, standing with folded arms, as in 
calm contemplation. Yet few can distinguish the form 
till tis pointed out; but having once seen it they can 
never again lose sight of it when looking at the scene. 
Such a picture is this great world—tombs among desert 
rocks, dark clouds and the shadow of barren trees—a 
mighty Golgotha, where always ascends the cry of stark 
mad Senses, from the tombs of thrice-dead souls, where 
they wander. Yet while the many see only black clouds 
of ruin raining down terrors; hungry waves of destruc- 
tion, devouring old land-marks; and death trees bent 
gloomily over the grave of buried Strength—the eye of 
the Poet discerns a bright Apparition, a divine Image 
looking out passionless over the seeming gloom. There 
is, in all things a better than appears. ‘The Storm-host 
whose van comes on so dark, back o’er its rear-ranks 
hath bright clouds hovering like Angels with rainbow 
banners. The angered waves whose great jaws crush 
the shore, fall back and ye see they have cast up price- 
less pearls. In all this huge round world that seems so 
dark, and hard, and prison-like, there is a Life, a calm, 
strong Soul, known only of the Seer, and of them to 
whom he reveals it. By this the world, yet now uncre- 
ated, is made. From itself this Spirit of all Vitality 
puts forth beauty on beauty, life on life, perfecting the 
world, over the tombs of burried Ages with their hush- 
edclamor, Serenely it stands, and low at his feet, now 
silent enough, sleeps all the noisy Past; while round it 
roll the elements that fashion the future. Call it by 
what name ye will, this eternal Life of All; to the Poet 
it is none other than God, present in everything, though 
the unseeing find only land, trees, and the rocks, the seas 
and the clouds. To him this island prison-and-tomb 
world is no more only a coop and grave for crushed 
Ambition, but a glorious human home, smiling as the 
Garden of God. His eyes once open to its inner Fast, 
in some sort this ever after appears to him, look at it 
which way he will True, he stands in a world unfin- 
ished, child of the creative Force whose six days work 
is but just begun. But already he finds in the part of 
the elements of the whole, the sced-germ of perfection 
wherein lies cunningly wraped the finish and beauty of 
being not yet grown. We will call this eye to discern 
the Perfect, and which ever demands perfection, Spirit- 
ual Wisdom. This everywhere seeks the beautiful, che 
harmonious, which are but other names for the True 
and the Right. In the Poet this spiritual Wisdom is 
deeper than in others, therefore on him is a higher de- 
mand to produce the better which he sees. But worlds 
cannot be made without toil, even the little worlds we 
make for ourselves. The rough block will take the form 
of beauty without hard blows. ‘To perfect is ever labo- 
rious. Your mountain granite is not quarried in Corin- 
thian columns, but is hewn by hard axe-dints to its 
right proportions, “Then tothe eye to see, must needs 
be added the hand to perform ; to this spirit of Wisdom 
must be given a spirit of Power to work out the soul’s 
idea of the better, The eye unaided would see in vain; 
the hand alone would only mar, not make. These in 
the Poet are Thought and Expression, the one making 
known what the other sees. But eye and hand are rot 
enough to make the Poet, there must be the Heart. Deep 
down, under ajl his Power and Wisdom, must lie the 
spirit of Love, to guide and govern these, or he will be 
no Sun to the world but a wild meteor—he will be no 
Maker but a Ruiner. It is worse than vain that he is 
strong to do and wise to know, if Love leads not his 
spirit. This is the electric fire that gives his harp- 
strings life and the deep tremblings that quiver to Eter- 
nity. Without it his harp clangs horribly with notes 
that tear kind hearts like jagged arrows. As Poetry is 
the sense'of the Perfect; Love must be the soul of Poetry; 
and in some way it always is. No one can see beauty 
or good in any thing which he can in no wise love—but 


A once circle it in the arms of his affection and he shall 


find there some gleam of the perfect, some tuuch of 
beauty, though it seemed but poor and mean before. 
This is Poetry—this gilding of earth’s common things, 
putting a soul in all we daily meet, adding a nobler 
meaning to whatever we behold. This donein the out- 
ward makes it the Life of life—but when it goes with 
its perfecting spirit into the moral world—it then be- 
comes sublime and Godlike. Sending down sunshine 
into the deepest pit of degradation, throwing the light 
of love round desolate hearts, and waking with its 
beams memnonian music from the stony bosoms of the 
world, Men have too long misapprehended its elements. 
Poetry is not a word-jingler but a World-renovator. 
True when it speaks in words, words must obey its 
high demand for harmony, but that is not its end. Its 
aim is not to please but to perfect. That is a Poem 
which in any way expresses our Idea of the better, the 
perfect, in regard to anything. All beauty and harmony 
are lyrical, all beautifyers and harmonizers are lyrists, 
they and such only. The perfect Poet is the perfect 
man, but we have only half men now, therefore but frag- 
ments of the Poet have been seen. But these are in no 
way poetic, only as they embody some portion of the 
perfecting spirit. As the combination of the first ele- 
ments, Power, Wisdom and Love differ, in them will 
differ the modes of their expression, and the degree of 
their poetic quality. Power and wisdom blend to make 
what men call Genius. Joined in great disproportion 
its offspring is wild and erratic, but with Love is yet a 
maker, is not a destructive. This was the fashion of 
our poor McDonald Clark—with a keen eye fr the 
beautiful and a love that leapt to its object, but with no 
power to give his sense of the’ perfect an adequate ex- 
pression—the fire crowded his harp-strings till they 
burst with one long shiver, Yet to the last tremulous 





tone there lingered some trace of the shattered image of 


his soul’s idea, 

Byron was a child of Power, almost loveless and but 
half seeing, yet seeing what he did greatly. He fought 
Titan battles with his pen, and made “ wild work in 
heaven and dangerous tothe main,” But he denied and 
rejected the God of Poetry, Love. He hated; that was 
treason; he was a Satirist though of a giant sort; that 
was an atheism. By this philosophy I must call him 
not a Poet, but a huge fragment of one, a great colossal 
Hand, whose little finger was thicker than the loins of 
thousand# nearer whole than he. With the outlawed 
Shelley it was better, He was not so strong, but he was 
strong; he was wiser and full of Love. Men call him 
an Atheist—but spite of his half-seeing eye, his all- 
loving heart was a well-spring of perpetua! worship of 
God. Wordsworth, with no more wisdum, with like 
love, perhaps, and far less power, stands highest among 
the Poets of this century, because his deficiency of vi- 
sion was supplied by a conservative philosophy, while 
with Shelley it was the reverse. But Shelley comes 
nearer the poetic nature, for poetry rests not in the old, 
but perfects it—not by destroying but by finishing. It 
is acreator, hence always pressing forward into the 
formless chaos making it his conquest in the name of 
Beauty. But Shelley and Wordsworth in the extremes 
of educational difference are both marred alike by flash- 
es of destructiveness, seeming so different yet so essen- 
tially the same: That gentle mourner, Kirk White, 
with deep love, but little wisdom and less power, breath- 
ing out his sad plaints like the whip-poor-will, mourn 
ful but not hopeless, has a wide fame and is known of 
every one; while that pale flower, younger and more 
beautiful, John Keats, is hardly heard of out of the lit- 
erary circles, He was, I half-believe, the deepest spirit 
of them all—one whose power subdued beneath the 
great soul of his love, was never turbulent, but like the 
ocean when the winds are laid, a quiet all-pervading 
energy. He had an eye too, for the inner harmony, a 
deep-sceing wisdom intuitively grasping the secret of 
things, which none but the Poet sees. But I am no 
critic, as critics would discover in these remarks. I 
speak of these as they seem to me, in part to illustrate 
the terms I use for what is elementary in Poetry—in 
part to say how men forget the essential thing, in their 
prejudice of opinion. 

But Poetry has a far wider being than in literature. 
All along the weary life-march of man it has gone an- 
nouncing ideal good, sometimes in rudest and most dis- 
cordant speech, in actions of battle and feud, that to us 
show but little harmony, yet always more Or less to be 
seen by the wise. The warrior, to whom slaughter 
seems well, carves out his heroic on ranks of living flesh, 
in gory Thermopyles writing his lyrics to freedom, or 
rhyming in wild Waterloos and Austerlitz thunder, the 
dreams of mad ambitien. Had he not been that, but a 
man of letters, then the same soul had taken another ex- 
pression—then Moscow had flamed in words, and the 
fire of Spartan valor had burned in the lines of the bard. 
Your great-hearted farmer tells the story of beauty in 
lines that all may read, traced out by new greenness 
along his fields, and chimed with the clink of his hoe 
and mattock. Lambs sporting on the plains, cows gra- 
zing along the hills, and the young farmer-lad with his 
lass a-driving them home, 

“ Twixt the gloaming and the murk,” 
make a pastoral hymn, sung in deeds which are older 
than speech, and which all can understand, The sweet- 
est Idyl that ever exalted the soul of humanity was 
written in numbers that stalk out grandly even now, 
though uttered two thousand years since, well-nigh, in 
the life of Jesus, that Virgin son of a Virgin, All 
good deals are angel songs, all beautiful things ore 
hymns of praise to the soul of the all-beautiful. I have 
seen grand Poems in marble, Thoughts chained to a 
rock, like Prometheus, only not to suffer—and at this 
very moment the spirit of perfection in man is forming 
a prouder Epic, in wide and hundred-fol@ reforms, than 
ever found word in the Soul of any Bard. Music is 
Poetry also, with another language—and like all true 
Poetry is a radical Reformer, reaching down through 
all that is transient to the core of man’s boundless heart; 
there like the sunshine in earth, calling the flowers of a 
higher good to life, and softening his rough edge into 
gentleness and love. It is Love made audible, trans- 
formed to sound, as beauty is Love made visible, fash- 
ioned to form and hue. The true test of Poetry is not 
the rules of criticism; they may be as good rules for 
any thing perhaps—but one would find a very poor 
skeleton of an idea of Poetry after binding Aristotle’s 
dry-bones all together in one mammoth figure. Would 
you know what is Poetry, read yourself. See what 
reaches deepest into the heart, what is stronger than 
passion, is deeper than hate, what moves with an influ- 
ence abiding and holy, That is Poetry, written or not. 
The essential fact is unchanged by the form in which 
it comes. Witness that groupof New Hampshire Bards. 
Birds too, who sing us the war-psalms and carols of 
Freedom, Their songs are Poems, great and beauti- 
ful—not the words, for the words are often very plain 
and simple words, just what we all talk. But they put 
a Soul into the words which sends them flashing forth 
trom their electric spirits thrilling down through all 
hearts to the centre. A grand poem that, vital from the 
true soul of Poetry. I have heard, when the multitude 
raged like a stormy sea by strong winds driven forward, 
I have heard their sweet song wafted over the troubled 
billows; an instant, and the mad waves, with a wide 
hush, hung motionless, then back on themselves they 
rolled and broke in thunders of applause. That was 
the triumph of Poesy, her Genius, like Christ in the 
storm, commanding the winds and the waters. So 
ever true Poetry sways the deeps of man, hushing his 
passions, making his soul a mirror of Heaven, and 





changing the howlings of rage and desperation, to the 
jubilant voice of gladness. It is holy, a band making 
fast our spirits to all that is higher. It is man’s hand 
reaching up to the hand of God, in filial love—to be led 
forth by him to the richest and deepest and best, in all 
our Fatherland. The Poet has ever in some sort been 
revered— where ever a gleam of the true fire has been 
embodied. The names he has borne are significant of 
the esteem in which he was held by men. Of old he 
was Prophet, of some called Vates, or voice of Fates, 
for he told in advance what should be; he invested a 
high Idea in forms far before his age; and when the 
slow world came up with his thought, it saw that it 
was true and worshipped him. They called him Seer, 
for how could he foretell if he did not see. He saw in 
the rude husk of things the infant kernel, he knew by 
the acorn an oak was to be; and though the unseeing 
gave him no heed in his hour—when the oak did grow 
and the kernel fill, they remembered his words and did 
him reverence. Later they called him Bard, for in that 
stern age, his words were battles, and the clangor of 
war was in his harp. He was a Minstrai too, a ser- 
vant of man to minister to him, feeding his soul on 
beauty, or may he not have been a Minne-strahl, a 
Lovebeam as it were, shining down from Ged—a ray 
from the sunlike heart of the Infinite Lover? Nowand 
ever he is the Poetr—a Maker, creating the world to 
come from the rude unfinished that is, every way add- 
ing some new charm to what he approaches; always 
reforming, and always before his age. 

Is he one that is worthless, a do-nought in the world, 
such aman? Or shall we reject in our zeal to reno- 
vate—the first germ of reform, the poetie element, from 
which comes the very idea of a better, that reform is 
called to make actual? Nay, is he not rather a do-much, 
and worthy indeel? We need him now in our midst, 
to become the tongue of the holy desires and high aspi- 
rations of this Age. We need him in all the forms in 
which hc has blessed the world before. We want him 
a Prophet, deep-eyed to discern the signs of the times, 
and foretell what the harvest will be from the busy seed- 
sowing of these great years we live in—a Seer to mark 
out before a path for wide on-rushing of roused Hu- 
manity after the Better Life—a Bard to inspire our 
bloodless march with the battle-hymns of Right—a 
Minstral, to minister to us in all that is beautiful, love- 
ful, and true—and in all things a Maker, building the 
new world of truth and harmony, into the chaos that 
bubbles now with the clash of a thousand creeds. Such 
a Soul the world demands, and the hungering for any 
good is the prophet of itscoming. The Age shall have 
its Poet—and when he comes, let us not wait till he dies, 
but love and revere him living—so shall he speak his 
message well, He will come—this Age shall see its 
Poet. 





A Smart Doc.—-There is enough of the dog mixed 
up in the following story, to entitle it to the name of a 
“dog story.” A man down East had been exceedingly 
annoyed by wolves, which destroyed his sheep. In the 
course of time a dog financier offered to sell him a dog. 
A very notable dog he was, too. The catalogue of his 
merits was a very long one—there was not a dog virtue 
in the whole catalogue for which he was not distin- 
guished —but if there was any onething in which he pe- 
culiarly excelled, it was his prowess as a wolf-hunter.— 
This was touching our friend on the right spot. The 
bargain was closed, and he only waited an opportunity 
to test his merits. 

At length there came a /ight snow—just the kind of 
snow for wolf-hunting—and he took his dog and gun 
and sallied out. He soon crossed the track of a var- 
mint—the dog took scent and bounded off in pursuit.— 
On followed our friend, up hill and down dale, ‘ through 
bush and through briar,’ for two mortal hours, when he 
came across a Yankee of the live species, chopping 
wood, and the following satisfactory dialogue took 
place : 

“Did you see a wolf and a dog pass by here ?” 

“ Well, I reckon I did.” 

“ How long ago ?” 

* Well, I guess about half an hour.” 

“ How was it with ’em ?” 

“Well, just about nip and tuck—but the dog had 
the advantage, for he was a litile ahead.”’—Nashua 
Telegraph. * 





Anecpore.—Soon after the worthy and distinguished 
pastor of a neighboring town was first settled, and be- 
fore he became acquainted with many of the people, he 
appointed an evening meeting at the school-house of one 
of the outer districts of the town. In the district resid- 
ed twobrothers named Bonp, who were rather peculiar 
in their manners and appearance, and withal somewhat 
deaf. ‘I'he preliminary service being gone through 
with, the two brothers ranged themselves up beside the 
minister, each with a hand co his ear, in order the more 
readily to hear the sermon. The text was then an- 
nounced, in the language of Paul to Agrippa: 

“T would to God that not only thou, but also all that 
hear me this day, were both almost and altogether such 
as [ am, except these bonds,” 

The coincidence of the concluding word of the 
text with the name of the two deaf auditors, struck the 
audience so bedicrously, that, as with one accord, they 
burst into a laugh which was continued and prolonged. 
The young minister, although he did not dnderstand 
the cause of this outbreak of mirthfulness, could not re- 
sist the infection, but frem the force of sympathy joined 
in with it. The minds of the audience had beeome so 
unsettled by the occurrence, that the minister was oblig- 
ed to dismiss them, and save his sermon for another 
time and occasion. 


Why is an unserviceable gun] like an office holder 7 
Because it kicks mightily when discharged. 
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Overrpone Pouiteness.—'T he venerable Gen. H——. 
was for several consecutive years returned to Congress, 
and as the hotels and boarding houses at Washington 
city in those days were all pretty much on a par, or 
rather below par, the members were ingthe habit of oc- 
cupying, year after year, the same s. The table of 
Gen. H.’s boarding house (which was kept by a widow 
lady who had two daughters) was regularly furnished 
with stereotyped dinners, and at one end of the break- 
fast table there always appeared a broiled mackerel. 
Gen. H., whose seat was near the fish, had gazed so 
frequently Upon it, (for it never was touched except by 
the cook) tiiat he knew it “ all by heart,” 

Now, if the distinguished Representative had any one 
peculiar virtue, it was an affectionate desire to make 
every person and every creative around him happy. 


Well, in the course of time, Congress odjourned, and 
Gen. H. paid his bill to the widow and got ready to 
start forhome, The stage stood at the door, and then 
the old gentleman showed the goodness of his heart.— 
He took the widow by the hand and pressing it, bade 
her farewell, then kissing the daughters, said he would 
like to see them in Ohio and furnish them with good 
husbands, etc.; but even this was notall. The black 
boys, who stood along the wall, were not forgotten, and 
grinned as he handed each a silver dollar, and as he 
passed around the breakfast table, whieh was not yet 
cleared off, he saw his old friend the mackerel, The 
tears came into his eyes, and raising it by the tail with 
his thumb and finger, parted with it saying, “ Well, 
good bye, my old boy, goed bye! you and 1 have serv- 
ed along campaign together, but (wiping his eyes) I 
suppose we shall meet again next winter—good bye!” 
The old gentleman rapidly left the house, and jumping 
into the stage rattled off, and fortunately for his ears, 
the widow never saw him again, 





DreaMING AND ScHEMING.— We like a good story, and 
the last number of Blackwood contains one, as fol- 
lows: 

Some years ago, when all the world were mad upon 
lotteries, the cook of a middle aged gentleman drew 
from his hands the savings of some years. Her mas- 
ter, curious to know the cause, learned that she had re- 
peatedly dreamed that a certain number was a great 
prize, and she had bought it. 

He called her a fool for her pains, and never omitted 
an occasion to teaze her upon the subject. One day, 
however, the master saw inthe newspaper, or at the 
booksellers in the country town, thatthe number was 
actually the £20,000 prize! Cook is called up, a pala- 
ver ensues—had known each other many years—loth to 
part, &c.—in short, he propose, and is accepted, but in- 
sists on the marriage being celebrated the next morning, 
Married they were, and as the carriage took them from 
church, they enjoyed the following dialogue: 

“ Well, Molly—two happy events inoneday, You 
have married, I trust, a good husband. You have 
something else—but first let me ask you where you have 
locked up your lottery ticked !” 

Molly, who thought her master was only bantering 
her upon the old point, cried, “‘ Don’t you say no more 
about it. U thought how it would be, and that I should 
never hear the end on’t, so I sold it to the baker of our 
village for a guinea profit ; so you need never be angry 
with me again about that,” 

The old gentleman, feeling himself a little “ drawn 
in,” said no more. 





A Musicat Movuse.—On Tuesday morning last, Mr, 
Arthur Dyer, at his store near the new bridge, caught 
a mouse, which seems to have been a prodigy in its 
way. We have been assured by several persons who 
heard it, that it could sing with all the melody of the 
canary, and variety of the mocking bird. This seems 
to be a strange story, but in the face of the evidence that 
has come to us, it is difficult to doubt its truth, 

Mr. D.’s clerk found the mouse in a trap, which he 
had set the previous night, and was about consigning 
him to the care of grimalkin, when the little fellow, much 
to his surprise, commenced singing as for his life. He 
put him into a cage, and soon found he was very trac- 
table. He would take a bit of cheese, and sitting upon 
his hind legs like a squirrel, would eat before spec- 
tators without the least fear, and now and then siop- 
ping to amuse them with a display of his vocal 
powers, 

Mr. D. states that he had heard him for two or three 
months before in the partition, and had been much puz- 
zled to know what it was. He escaped on Friday af- 
ternoon, but may-still be heard at intervals in the parti- 
tion. Hundreds of persons visited the shop and heard 
him.—Portiand Adv. 





Awatnema! Anatuema! Anatuema !—The following 
is the richest specimen of an “ Irish Curse” we have 
ever seen. It goes in for the “ whole or none: ” 

“ May his days be without a sun, his nights without 
a moon ; his hearth cold; his tableempty , may his fath- 
er’s doors be closed against him; his wife deceive him ; 
his friend betray him; his son be disobedient, and his 
daughter come to shame; may revenge rankle in his 
heart, anc cowardice keep it there; may he wish to kill, 
yet fear to do it; may his life be one unrepented crime ; 
his death a terrible example; may an enemy close his 
eyes ; his body lie in a dishonored grave, and the gates 
of heaven be closed against his soul.” 





O Yis! O Yis! O Yis!—Cried an Irishman on the 
street, a few days since, ringing 4 bell, “ Lost betwane 
twilve o’clock and Mr. McKinstry’s store, on Market 
strate, a large brass kay. I'll not be after tellin ye what 
kay it was; bui it was the kay of the Bank, sure.” 
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residence, will leave their names at the publication office, 
22 Ann Street. By so doing, they will be served reg- 
ularly, and at an early hour. 


The Subterranean will be furnished regularly to sub- 
scribers at the rate of one dollar and fifty cents per an- 
num, Subscriptions taken for any length of time, and 
papers will be regularly mailed to any part of the coun- 
try on payment of the subscription in advance. Single 
copies 3 cents —payable to the carriers on delivery. 
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Independent in every thing—Neutral in nothing. 
MIKE WALSH, Editer. 


NEW-YORK: 
Saturday, April Ll, 1846. = abun 


Meeting of the Friends of Mike Walsh. 

The adjourned meeting which was to have taken 
place in the Park on Monday afternoon, 13th inst. is, in 
consequence of the defeat of the obnoxious candidate 
for the Mayoralty, now deemed unnecessary. It will, 
therefore, on that account, and by the advice of Mr. 
Walsh, not take place. 


x 

















Titled Villainy. 

Nothing is so utterly disgusting to a pure and intel- 
lectual democrat, as that of hearing fellows who claim 
to be even prominent democrats, talking about the re- 
spect due to the most corrupt scoundrels, in consequence 
of the official stations which they occupy, to the disgrace 
and detriment of the community upon whom they are 
preying. A striking illustration of this was given du- 
ring the discussion of my case by some of the truckling 
nonentities who at present misrepresent this city in the 
State Legislature. They all willingly admitted the out- 
rageous and infamous rascality of the sentence passed 
upon me for exposing an unprincipled, licentious and 
besotted tyrant, who has long been proverbial for op- 
pressing all with whom he has had dealings, especially 
his workmen, and for his intimacy and dealings with 
the owners and boarders of brothels, and yet the brain- 
less blockheads disapproved of my just strictures on the 
knaves who passed it. Such cold-hearted, crawling, 
time-serving dogs will have to be reborn before they are 
capable of passing an opinion upon the acts of men like 
me. 

“Seo what he says of Tallmadge the Recorder, Al- 
dermen Dodge and Tappen, Whiting, and John Mac 
Keown the District Attorney.” 

Well, who are these corrupt and craven knaves ? and 
what did I say about them that is not true, and that I 
will not now repeat? When a thief is undeservedly in 
possession of wealth or position, and affects to look 
down upon his moral and intvilectual superiors, I am 
the man to tell him of it. It is true that Talmadge was 
Recorder, and that the otber bipeds also hold the places 
named, but the powers that appointed him and Mac 
Keown, and the people who elected Dodge and ‘Tappan, 
are alone responsible for the injury and disgrace which 
they have inflicted upon thiscommunity. It is also true 
that the first act of this ‘lalmadge’s manhood was a 
forgery upon his own father; that he is and ever has 
been a dissolute, lecherous sot, and is notorious for get- 
ting in debt even to the poorest people, and then defraud- 
ing them by refusing to pay. I made him return fifty 
dollars, as will be seen by a reference to the back num- 
bers of this paper, to a person from whom he received it 
under false pretences, and I have repeatedly insulted the 

subservient swindler for daring to address me in the 
street and public bar-rooms. Whiting, as the world 
knows, I have exposed until his name is now a bye- 
word of reproach. He went bail for Woods the noto- 
rious pig thief, when I was a school boy and when the 
trial came on Woods had sloped and left his property in 
the hands of his avaricious straw bail master, where it 
has ever since remained. He was summoned by the 
legislature of this State to testify to his own villainy in 
regard to the 7th Ward Bank frauds, and secretly joined 
the Native party while holding the immensely lucrative 
office of District Attorney under the Democratic party, 
A slight sketch of the details] of his villainous life, as 
indeed of either of the others, would fill a volume.— 
MacKeown is a sneaking, grasping, ill looking, little 
red nose scamp, utterly devoid of force, talent, sincerity, 
or anything else which should distinguisha me from 
a bull frog. A more despicable, pettifor sing beggarman 
never yet elvowed his way throm gh men of mind and 


peeong: fr rede) 5 agg and demegogueism. In 


a we wh insatiable avarice as being utterly 

three off'- ue spirit of democracy. He then held 

a ves, member of Congress, Corporation Attor- 

a and Judge of the Surrogate. Notwithstanding his 

pretended friendship since, while I was doing things 
gratuitously for him, which he wns incapable of doing 
for himself, it seems he recollected, and secretly treasured 
it up with the most cowardly vindictiveness. Dodge 
and Tappan, the two booby bumble bees, who make up 
the tail of the disreputable party, are beneath contempt, 
both had a personal grudge against me. Dodge because 
I called public attention to the fact of his whole dishon- 
ored family being in office, as well as to his own con- 
duct on the Hook, and Tappan, the tailor, in conse- 
quence of my exposing his conduct towards the poor 
girls who work for him, It will thus be seen by the 
public at large, no matter what Governors, Senators, 
and Assemblymen may say or think to the contrary: 
that all those concerned in my conviction and sentence, 
are a most unprincipled and money-worshipping set of 
thieves and libertines, who have pursued the same 
course towards the honest poor that Horspool himself 
has. 





Omisston.— The speech of Mr. Warden, of the 18th 
ward, at the great meeting in the Park on the Ist inst. 
was accidentally lost be the reporter, owing to which, 
and the hope that it would be recovered, all mention of 
it was purposely omitted in last week’s paper. This is 
to be the more regrctted, as 1 am entirely unacquainted 
with the speaker, and as his remarks have been spoken 
of by all who 1 have seen, as most happy, appropriate 
and effective. His bold, manly and independent con- 
duct on the occasion referred to, won for him many ar- 
dent and enthusiastic friends among the only class 
whose friendship is worth possessing—men of his own 
noble stamp, who dare act without fear or favor, when- 

Ver action is demanded, 


Filial Affection. 

As soon as little Mike first heard of my sentence, he 
is said to have been in a perfect paroxism of delight at 
the certain prospect of being for some time freed from 
every thing bordering on restraint. He hopped and 
jumped about the floor, during the performance of which 
little healthy and innocent piece of amusement he kept 
consoling his mother at intervals with short sentences 
like the following, which he endeavored, from a love of 
music inspired by the joyful event, to adopt to some 
street tune: 

“ Mike is in prison—I’m glad—I’m glad—now P'll 
go where I like, and I’ll do as I please, for Mike is in 
prison and I am glad.” 

He endeavored by a series of philosophical arguments 
to impress his little sister with the same affectionate 
sentiments towards her father, but as she is too young 
to talk yet, itis feared his eloquence is all thrown away. 
He contends, however, that as she responded to all he 
said by crowing and laughing, “ she’s glad too.” 

I was exceedingly gratified on hearing of this early 
manifestation of opposition and hatred on the part of 
young Mike te what he deems the tyranny even of his 
father. Time, while it corrects his judgment and ena- 
bles him to discriminate, will strengthen at each suc- 
ceeding year his detestation of every species of oppres- 
sion. If ‘Tammany Hall stands for about sixteen or 
seventeen years longer, he will make it ring more than 
even I have, and I shall preserve this paragraph to show 
him what a prophet I have been, «fter his first great tri- 
umph. I intend to cure in him whatever defects I think 
have occurred in my own bringing up. He shall grow 
up, if I can induce him, (and there is but little doubt of 
that,) with love and respect for all that’s worthy of it, 
and in fear of nothing but meanness and dishonor. I 
intend to be his tutor myself—I shal\ try an experiment 
on him, and I feel so thoroughly confident of its success, 
that I will willingly hazard the happiness of my future 
life upon the result. 

When he came up with my wife, I said to him, “ Are 
you glad I’m here?” to which he promptly replied in a 
frankness that made me feel worth a million, 

“ Yes! I am.” 

“ You are, hey? why are you glad ?” 

* Because you lick me sometimes, and because I can 
have a ride up in the stage, and a sail across the river 
in the boat, when I come up to see you.” 

‘* So that’s all you care, is it ?” 

“Yes, to be sure: didn’t you always tell me not to 
care about anything ?” 

“Yes; and I hope you'll always stick to it.” 

“IT wont do anything else. You don’t care about 
prisons, do you, Mike?” (his invariable mode of ad- 
dressing me.) 

“ Not a fig.” 

“Nor about rich thieves either, that rob their poor 
workmen, and runs away from their poor wives, and 
leaves their little children a starving ?” 

“No! and never shall.” 

“Nor Leither. Mike, aint some of these poor tellows 
what’s here in for stealing ?” 

“ Yes; and others are in for being Poor !” 

“ In for being poor? Ah, you're trying to stuff me— 
I know what you want. How could any one be in for 
being poor ?—say !” 

“You are too young to understand that yet. Bye 
and bye, when you grow up a little, long before you 
are a nian, you will sec enough to convince you that 
poverty is the greatest crime on earth, and almost the 
only one tor which people suffer much.” 

“Why do you like to be poor, then ?” 

“1 don’t like to be poor, and I wouldn’t remain poor 
a week, if Ecould do as much for my principles and 
my fellow creatures by pursuing any other course.” 

This last sentence appeared to be tco deep for the 
youngster, who, disdaining to acknowledge the fact, 
evaded the subject by asking, 2 fter considerable cogita- 
tion, 

“ Why aint rich thieves like those that put you here, 
in prison for all they’ve stole from the poor ?” 

“ Because they steal in an indirect manner, and that 
is the most cowardly and contemptible species of steal- 
ing. Bad men get rich by robbing the honest poor, then 
they make laws, or get them made, to suit their own 
purposes, and nine--tenths of the unprincipled scoundrels 
who administer the laws, will do anything for money, 
as the official thieves who were concerned in my con- 
viction and sentence did for the swindling, family-de- 
serting scoundrel who employed them.” 

“That’s it,eh? How dothey rob? Come in the 
house and ‘teal, as the fellow did that stole our spoons 
and things ?” 

“Ob, ‘no! they are too cowardly and cunning for 
that. "Whey lay claim to large lots of the land, which 
of rights belongs to every one alike, and then they make 
the rest of the world, who have long been fools enough 
to submit to the imposition, pay them rent for living on 
it. Other idle loafers, who have got a good deal of mo- 
ney, hire a number of honest, decent poor mer. to work 
for them—that is, to be their slaves—and then steal a 
part of what they carn, When the honest people come 
to pay out what little they receive of their own honest 
earnings, more than half of it goes into the hands of 
lazy capitalists, and that’s the way rich thieves steal 
without getting in prison.” é 

“ What do poor folks let them do it for, then ?” 

“ Pll explain all that to you when you get bigger. It 
is in trying to induce them to not stand it, -that I find it 
necessary to keep poor and in difficulty.” 

‘ Well, let ’em all go to the devil,” was the young- 
ster’s response, 

“ Amen,” said I. 


‘* Mike, herecomes little Ba , i 
PO Neen -— Babby, and I’m going to play 

“ Yes! go it while you’re young, you gallus young 
rascal, You'll have plenty to attend to yet,” 

Exit little Mike on a run, with no more care on his 
buoyant heart than ifhe were a new fledged skylark in 
spring. That’s the right way to raise boys who are 
born to control the destinies of the next generation. 





Unsust Discrerancy.—In public office, as in every 
thing else, the more a man gets, the less he has to do, 
and the more free he is from restraint and accountability. 
For instance. if a man is Collector, Surveyor, Postmas- 
ter, Navy Agent, or anything else where he gets a sala- 
ry of thousands a year, independent of stealings, he can 
run off to Washington on business solely concerning his 
own selfish retention in office, or to Saratoga or Balston 
for his recreation and amusement, and stay for months 
away from the city at atime, without losing a cent of 
either his salary or perquisites ; Lut if a poor man holds 
Some petty office which affords him a bare living, and 
for every dollar of the trifling salary of which he is com- 
pelled to perform absolute labor, he must not lose an 
hour without obtaining permission from some one who 
receives more in one month for doing nothing, than he 








gets for a whole year’s services, 





Consistency of Bill Cornell. 

It will be recollected by many that this irreclaimable 
lump of stupidity and meanness was one of my chief 
opposers in the fall of 1841, when I was triumphantly 
naminated by the people at the County Meeting’in Tam- 
many Hall, which decision was confirmed and annout 
ed by Churchill C. Cambrelling, the Chairman, without 
a dissenting voice. This Cornell, and a number of oth- 
er ignorant and depraved contract seekers, who dread- 
ed my talents and integrity, and not one of whom had 
the manhood to open his mouth agrinst me at the meet 
ing, declared next day that as I had not been originally 
nominated by the committee, ({ having lost by one vote, ) 
that they should oppose me. They also spoke of me as 
a mere bey, and finally succeeded, to the eternal dis- 
grace of all concerned, in inducing the General Commit- 
tee to treacherously print the tickets with the name of 
Field, the discarded candidate, on, instead of mine.— 
Having ascertained his agency in the business, I deter- 
mined that he, as well as all others concerned, should 
have cause to regret it, and few were the months that 
passed over his ill-shaped head before he was compelled 
to repent his silly and disgraceful conduet in sack cloth 
and ashes. With the abject subserviency which always 
characterizes such empty, blustering, mercenary block- 
heads, in defeat, he came whining to me, acknowledged 
the error of his rascally conduct, begged pardon in the 
most submissive manner, implored forgiveness, and 
solemnly vowed allegiance for the future. Concluding, 
after a few moments’ conversation with the fellow, that 
he could scarcely be considered an accountable agent, I 
generously assured him that I forgave him, @nd that he 
need not dread any further hostility from me for his of- 
fence. After thanking me in great apparint earnestness, 
we parted, and I soon forgot that such a biped of Bint 
Cornea. alias ‘‘ Lec or Lams” was in existence. At 
length, however, the fall of 1842 came round, and I had 
forty-two votes (one short of a majority) on the nomi- 
nating committee, when by a most disgraceful piece of 
bargaining I was again robbed out of it, and a misera- 
ble devil named Vandyke, who formerly peddled quack 
nostrums, and now holds a fat office at the Quarantine 
Hospital, was nominated in my stead, As soon as the 
Connty Meeting was called, I publicly announced my 
determination of going there and reversing the decision 
of the corrupt committee who bartered away the nomi- 
nation, and as usual I solicited the opposition of all who 
were opposed to me. The night came—I, as usual, was 
the only speaker— Vandyke was stricken from the tick- 
et by an overwhelming majority, and I was unanimous- 
ly placed upon it in his stead. In afew days the old 
juggling commenced, in which Cornell, in gross viola- 
tion of his former gratuitous asseverations, acted a se- 
cret but prominent part, and though endorsed by the 
General Committee, of which I was then a member, the 
tickets were secretly printed with Vandyke’s name on, 
owing to which [ was again defeated. The despicable 
and unprincipled poltroon being an humble supplicant 
in Washington that winter for some fat contracts, { had 
a fine opportunity of reaching him, in the most forcible 
manner in which such paltry penny scrapers can be 
reached—through the medium of his pocket. I inform- 
ed those to whom he applied, what his character was, 
and cautioned them about giving any portion of the 
public patronage to one who would disgrace the govern- 
ment under which he acted. It is needless to add that 
he was spurned with disdain, and informed that the 
colored servants had instructions to kick him from the 
door in case he repeated his suspicious visits. After 
laying low until last spring, he was picked up and elect- 
ed Assistant Alderman by a number of unprincipled 
scamps who wanted to get fat contracts through which 
to rob the public. ‘The people of the ward, soon becom- 
ing justly indignant at the manner in which they had 
been duped, resoived to rebuke the whole clique by kich- 
ing Cornell overboard this spring. Knowing the utter 
hopelessness of his case, and supposing that he would 
not, stupid though he is, have the ridiculous hardihood 
to make any attempt, the honest portion of the ward 
made no effort whatever to bring out their strength, 
while he and his depraved accomplices strained heaven 
and earth by wringing in the votes of non-residents, 
whigs and natives. Notwithstanding all this, the suc- 
cessful committee, who have since, in compliance with 
their pledge, nominated Jim Walsh for Alderman, re- 
ceived an average majority of 145 out of the 650 votes 
polled—some members on the ticket receiving a major- 
ity nearly as large as the Cornell ticket received votes. 
But even this was not all, for the nomination of Mr. 
Walsh and his associates were uranimously confirmed 
by the ward meeting on last Tuesday night. 

A person would naturally suppose thatthe most rabid 
disorganizer would, after having once eonsented to sub- 
mit his claims to the regular tests of the party to which 
he professes to be attached, have been thoroughly satis- 
fied with this double and decisive result. Not so, how- 
ever, with this valorous vender of veal cutlets and dog- 
meat, who, as [ have shown, was such an orthodox 
stickler for even placing the decisions of nominating 
committees beyond appeal. 

After the close of the regular meeting, he and his as- 
sociate conspirators adjourned tu the head quarters of 
the natives in Second Avenue. Here, after taking a 
preparatory drink, they organized in an oyster box, and 
passed a lot of unmeaning bombast, which they mod- 
estly style resolutions, opposing the regular nomina- 
tion, and advocating Cornell. 

Lest the illustrious individuals who concocted this se- 
cond declaration of independence should be suffered to 
sink into their graves unnoticed and forgotten, I shall 
embalm their names in the columns of the immortal Sub, 
They are as follows :—Henry C. Atwood, late every- 
thing-you-can-think-of, and now marker in the Custom 
House; Thomas M. Jenkins, who formerly made a 
snug fortune by supplying this prison and the poor house 
with stinking meat, and now longs for another chance, 
which he hopes to get through the agency of his corpu- 
lent friend, Cornell ; Paul Grant, or Kraut, as he was 
originally called, once a straw member of Assembly, 
and now weigher general; Cornelius Salters, a full- 
blooded and faithful whig, and achap named Banks, 
who was formerly an industrious manufacturer of sus- 
picious sausages, It will thus be seen that this Cornell 
and his clique, in opposing me, were actuated, as were 
all others who followed in their disgraceful wake, not, 
as they would have the world believe, by a holy venera- 
tion for party tyranny and assumed power, but from a 
terror of my honesty and intellectual power. 

These scamps may endeavor to create the impression 
that | have been prompted in thus exposing their vil- 
lainy and hypocrisy by friendship for Jim Walsh, and 
in consequence of the sitnilarity of names, they may as- 
sert that some relationship exists. Such, however, is 
not the fact. Lie is no relative of mine, to my knowl- 
edge, and although personally acquainted with him, I 
do not even consider him my friend, neither-do I care a 





fig for either his wealth, friendship or hatred, as Iam 
the best and purest man ofthe name in existence. He 
has money, plenty of it, and as that is the greatest en- 
gine of political warfare at the present day, he will 
doubtless be ‘elected, in defiance of all the opposition 
which the said corrupt oyster box clique can array 
against him. Nothing but genius, courage, perseverance 
and character of the first order, such as I possess, can 
battle successfully against the influence of wealth in 
this community. 





Pweuic Contracrs.—It certainly is high time that 
some energetic effort was made by the laboring portion 
of the democratic party to put a final stop to the infa- 
mous system which has so long existed of giving out 
the public work by contract to unprincipled political fa- 
vorites. A double robbery is perpetrated by the system. 
The public are robbed out of countless thousands annu- 
ally, and the honest toilers who actually perform the la- 
bor seldom get even half of what is paid to the idle, pam- 
pered knave who gets, or buys the contract. A great 
deal of the selfish opposition so bitterly and secretly en- 
tertained towards me, had its origin in the unceasing at- 
tachs which I have always made against this unrighte- 
ous and hypocritical mole of plundering poor and indus- 
trious mechanics and laborers, ‘Time after time I have 
denounced it, as my readers are awere, in the columns 
ofthe Sub, ‘The same | have repeatedly done from the 
rostrum at Tammany Hall and elsewhere, and my sen- 
timents on the subject have never failed to draw forth 
the most enthusiastic shouts of appiause from every 
man present who knew what it was to toil and sweat 
for the bread he eat, notwithstanding which every pro- 
fessedly democratic paper in the city has remained, up 
to the present hour, as silent as the grave in relation to 
the matter, and men boasting of the orthodox character 
of their democracy, still persist, in all our Legislative 
councils,to aggrandize themselves and favorites through 
the agency of the shamefully corrupt and grossly fraud- 
ulent system, No one dare offer an argument in its fa- 
vor, and still it is suffered to exist. Why is this?— 
Party papers dare not oppose it, because they steal thou- 
sands out of the people’s pockets yearly by their con- 
tracts for printing documents which are never read, and 
Aldermen, Assemblymen and Congressmen will never 
protest against it so long as they can pocket fortunes by 
upholding it, and at the same time get the votes of the 
poor toil-worn, spirit-bound laborers whom they are op- 
pressing. 


Nomination For Mayor.—Andred H: Mickle, of the 
Ist ward, has been nominated as the candidate of the 
democratic party at the coming election. Mr. Mickle’s 
only claim to the office consists, as has that of almost all 
his predecessors, in the possession of a large fortune. 1 
should have had his nomination put down at the County 
Meeting, and run against him myself, were it not for 
the fact of his having voted openly for me in 1841 and 
42, He owes his salvation, in case he is saved, to this 
fact, and were it not generally known, he would not 
have received the nomination, Great fears were enter- 
tained that he would be cried down at the County Meet- 
ing, and strange though it may seem, the leaders of the 
party came whinsng to my friends in the most abject 
and piteous manner, to interfere to prevent it. It will 
thus be seen that they can do nothing without us. One 
thing yet remains before he can be swallowed. Let 
some of the boys call upon him and demand whether 
he intends kicking Matsell from the office of Chief of 
Police, and if not, let every honest man vote against 
him. 








Emickants Beware.—I understand that a big loafer 
named Elart, who was a livery servant in England, but 
who now calls himself Capt. Hart, has again opened a 
swindling shop, which he modestly calls an “ Emigrant 
transportation office.” The motive which led this un- 
principled scamp to leave his native country, is well 
known to many respectable Englishmen in this city, and 
they ought, in justice to the honest and industrious por- 
tion of their poor countrymen who seek a refuge on our 
shores, take some means to prevent this heartless scamp 
from deluding and defrauding them, This business of 
robbing poor emigrants has long been carried on very 
extensively in this city and elsewhere, and is, without 
exception, the most despicable and detestable species of 
villainy ever devised by the wicked ingenuity of depra- 
ved minds. Emigrant Societies cannot be too vigilant 
in ferreting out and exposing such soulless villains as 
this Hart, It is almost impossible to conceive the dis- 
tress inflicted upon poor strangers by these pretended 
agents. Many who came here with families, have for 
years been depriving themselves of the commonest ne- 
cessaries of life, with a view of finding a happier home 
for their children, and when they arrive here the loss of 
five or ten dollars by the depredations of these thieves, 
out of their scanty funds, subjects them to absolute want, 
An advertisement of this fellow’s got into my columns 
last summer, in consequence of my not knowing him ; 
but immediately on ascertaining his true character, I re- 
fused to insert it at any price. He now keeps in West 
strect, near the Battery, and every honest man in that 
vicinity should feel it his duty to closely watch the do- 
ings of this fellow and his suspicions crib. 





Disnonest Acents.—Too much caution canrot be 
taken by newspaper publishers in selecting agents out 
ofthe city. Ihave been very fortunate in this respect, 
not having come across over two or three, out of the 
hundreds I have dealt with, who have proved faithless 
to the trust reposed inthem. The last and by far the 
worst of these is a scurvy knave named Jones, who 
keeps under the Museum, in Albany. Having no 
knowledge whatever of the despicable knave, and sup- 
posing him to be a man of some little integrity at least, 
I appointed him, at his own urgent solicitation, an agent 
for the city of Albany. His package of Subs. were 
regularly transmitted by me, and received by him, with- 
out a return of the first dollar. Having received some 
items in regard to his real character from a most reliable 
source, one of the publishers of this paper proceeded to 
Albany for the purpose of investigating the matter.— 


The result more than confirmed his suspicions, and 
content with the losses already sustained, he withdrew 
the agency from the scamp, and transferred it to an 
honest and worthy man, in whom it is believed the ut- 
most confidence can be placed. In addition to this, he 
obtained nearly four hundred subscribers, so that that 
city may soon be expected to be well saturated with my 
pure and philosophical doctrines. 





Maananimous Conpuct.— Mr. William H. Williams, 
one of the deputy keepers of this prison, was unani- 
mously nominated by the committee of the 17th ward, 
as “Assistant Alderman, and though urged an icited 
in the most strenuous manner to accept, he peremptort- 
ly declined, as a disciple of mine, on the ground that he 
believed in my doctrine—that no man has a right to 
more than one office at a time, and that it is wrong to be 
a candidate for a second, while already holding one, 


———__ 
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Opimions of the Press. 

The press throughout the ceuntry, from Maine to 
Louisiana, speaks of my receni conviction and sentence 
as the most high-handed act of official bribery, corn. 
tion and persecution e¥ér perpetrated on this contingy, 
Thave already given several extracts since the tra) 
from papers in every part of the Union, to show the 
truth of this, and I could have filled every column of my 
paper'with similar notices, and yet they keep comin, 
as will be seen by the following specimen, all of w} 
precede extracts from the Sub: 


UC 


“Mike Watsn.—This devoted champion of the poo, 
man’s rights—the fearless and independent defender .+ 
the liberty of the press, contrary to the wishes and ey, 
pectations of his friends and a very large portion of the 
citizens of New-York and elsewhere, without distin. 
tion of party, has been sent to Blackwell’s Island 
among common fellons—and for what? why, simply 
for speaking his honest, undisguised sentiments of me, 
and measures—for calling, as he thought, things } 
their right names. But Mike is a philosopher, has ay 
honest heart, and it isin the right place too. Here jg 
a slight specimen of Mike’s philosophy, copied from the 
last ‘Subterranean.’”—Albany Microscope. 


The following is from the Baltimore Visiter, ong of tig 
most sterling family newspapers in the country; 


“ ScINTILLATIONS FROM Prison.— What we said week 
before last, when announcing the forth-coming of ¢), 
powerful ‘Temperance Story from the pen of Charles T. 
‘Torry, published in last week’s Visiter, is universally 
true. The flame of true genius not even the chillino 
dampness of the prison-cell can extinguish, It glows 
every where and at all times. Death alone can put ay 
end to its celestial buraing. This fact is strikingly cor. 
firmed by the case of another prisoner whom we haye 
in view atthismoment. Some of our readcrs are doubt. 
less aware that the far-famed Mike Walsh, editor of the 
New-York ‘Subterranean,’ is now eonfined in th» 
Blackwell’s Island prison, under a six months’ sentence, 
his alleged offence being a libel upon a man named 
Horsepool. The verdict has produced a deal of popu. 
lar commotion in New-York, and multitudinous weet. 
ings have been held for the purpose of expressing sym. 
pathy for Walsh, while protesting against his conic. 
tion—it being contended by the friends of the accused, 
that he did a public service in exposing the conduct of 
Horsepool to public execration, and that therefore he 
deserves a reward rather than punishment. Neverthe. 
less Mike remains in prison, so far; but, in a spirit of 
tame submission, suppose you, reader? No, verily— 
his indomitable and self-sacrificing spirit (for such \: 
is, be his temper right or be it wrong) yields not ay 
inch. He hurls the shafts of ridicule and contempt « 
his adversaries, in a spirit of the most determined de/. 
ance, now bitterly, now playfully, as occasion seeme(\ 
to require. See here how he takes off his accusers, the 
Prosecuting Attorney, the Jurors, and others. We copy 
from a late number of the ‘ Sub,’ which is still published, 
and fairly sparkles with the scintillations of its editor's 


genius.’ 


The next is an extract from a letter in the “ Life in 
Lowell,” from one of the editors on a visit to this city 


“Mike Wats IncarceraTeD.—I found the citizens 
generally in the most indignant excitement at the unjust 
sentence passed upon that pure, untrammelled and un- 
bought champion of the working classes, Mike Wasi, 
Never in the cogrse of my life have I met with injustice 
so glaringly perpetrated upon » man whose only fau': 
is an over-abundant desire to shield the poor from the 
encroachments ofa base, corrupt and tyrannical clique 
of money-worshippers, who prey upon their vitals daily 
to add more to their already ill-gotten wealth. It is un- 
necessary for meto give your readers any lengthened 
statement of this extraordinary violation of law—ac- 
knowledged as such by the oldest and most experienced 
professional men in this city. Suffice it to say that he 
has been tried three times before a jury of his country, 
and twice acquitted of this alleged libel upon a most t- 
torious, vile, sneaking, hang-dog English tory. * 

* + ~ * * 


*‘ Johnny is a cabinet maker, who has one of the mos 
notorious reputations for his swindling propensity ani 
defrauding his workmen. His workshop is known « 
every person here by the cognomen of rat shop, ater 
of reproach used towards those who hire men under the 
regular price of labor per day. Being in possession o! 
a considerable share of ill-gotten gold, which he has 
squandered freely among the officers, lawyers, and judy- 
es of the Court in the present case, he made a bold ani 
determined effort for the third time to force a conviction 
Night after night has he been seen in company wit 
Fred Tallmadge, Jim Whiting, McKeon, and others 
at a certain bar-room in Park Row, and reeling home 
at two o’clock in the morning, beastly intoxicated. This 
statement may seem strange to many of your readers 
but it is no less true, and can_be substantiated by th: 
most indubitable evidence. What wonder is it, the: 
that a court, the officers of which have spent so much o! 
their time in beastly debauchery, in company with « 
rich bloated English sot, could find an honest man (tlicy 
so much dread) guilty, and exercise such vindictive 
malice as Tallmadge has in this case. 

“[ will not pain the good feelings of your ten thous 
and readers by following up this contemptible clique of 
official villains, but simply state in conclusion tnat I hia’ 
the honor of an introduction to tnis martyr to the holy 
cause in which he is engaged, in his cella few days 
ago, and feel — to say to his numerous friends 
Lowell, and throughout New England, that he is the 
same self-sacrificing Mike Walsh; from his prison |i 
hurls his defiance at his enemies. To use his own 
words,—‘ In defiance of all the rich thieves and heart- 
less despots on earth—unawed by persecution and un- 
bought by gold—I shall continue to defend the rights o! 
my down trodden fellow men.’ ” 


The part marked with stars alludes to the cause of 
Horspool’s leaving England, states who he left beliind 
him, and who he brought with him ; but as there are {e- 
males concerned in the matter, I refrain, in accordance 
with my general custom, from publishing it on that ac- 
count. 





OvrraGeous.—Several fellows, who already hold of- 
fice in this city, have now been nominated for the sup- 
port of the democracy for another, at the approaching 
election. This infamous principle I have always ¢e- 
nounced, and as yet [am the only man that has de- 
nounced it. Ifa man has a rlght to two offices, he lias 
aright to athousand, 1 see Stephen H, Feeks, at pre- 
sent assistant captain of the 13th ward M, P,’s, is acat- 
didate for Assistant Aldermun of that ward. Feeks s 
a man with whom I have ever been on the best of terms. 
As aman | must say that 1 like him, but as a democr: 
1 now feel it my duty to denounce him. This man is 
another of my pretended disciples—he is, as the resu!! 
proves, one of those counterfgit radicals, who know 0 
care nothing about radicalism beyond using it as a hvl 
- on which to ride into place and power. My prisci- 
ples on this point must yet triumph, as they have | 
many others, and when that day arrives, those who «re 
now most deadly bs eg to it, will, as usual, be |oudes! 
in praise of the righteous reform. So we go. 





A Parry Fatsenoop.—l have been informed (ha 
an English thief who was formerly a pretty expert pic! 
pocket, but is now in some way connected with the Her- 
ald, stated in the columns of that paper some day |#* 
week, qat there “was over three thousand persons” & 
the great meeting held in the Park on the Ist inst‘ 


4 hear the report of the committee appointed at «he pre! 


} Pus meeting to wait upon Gov. Wright in relation © 
the outrageous sentence passed upon me by @ bribed 
court. “ Over three thousand?’ Why did not the de 
icable knave state how much over? But it is of very 
ittle consequence, as every one knows there wére © 
least ten thousand present. Horspool’s money, ®"¢ ° 
sound kicking which I once administered to the p!''"' 
ing dog, was the cause of this futile and contempt” 





attempt at deceiving the public, 
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_THE SUBTERRANEAN. 
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Ar Home.—I have always been fond of an active, 
ring life—always on the move, and seldom long in 
“th place. The utter hopelessness of catching me at 

me,or indeed any where else, unless by sheer accident, 
sas long been a bye-word, Resolved to give the lie to 
his hitherto admitted maxim, I have remained in the 
. ase as closely and steadily as the veriest granny dur- 
the last five or six weeks, and, by way of entirely 
suring my wandering disposition, I think I shall per- 
st in the same family virtue for nearly as many months 


more. 





Rica —A number of beggarly loafers without brains, 
character or courage, who could not be elected to a ward 
constableship if their own salvation depended upon it, 
have recently adopted a somewhat novel mode of mak- 
ing capital for themselves for appointments under the 
next Common Council. By making nominating com- 
mittees believe they could control the votes of some fif- 
tcen or twenty thieves and self-willed paupers who loaf 
shout their groggeries, they have induced them to for- 
mally go through the ridiculous mummery of tendering 
tem nominations for Assessor, Assistant Alderman, 
aud, in One or two cases, even Alderman, which, of 
qurse, by prearrangement, they, with a modesty truly 
wmmendable and patriotic, as promptly declined. This, 
when we reflect upon the despicable loafers concerned, 
isthe most insulting and superlative burlesque I have 
ever yet heard of. Let all honest democrats keep their 
eyes upon these impertinent and avaricious blockheads. 





Mopesty.—What a miserable humbug it is to talk 
avout men being modest and unassuming, and having 
avery humble opinion of themselves, Men of ability 
we always as conscious of their own merits and power 
is itis possible for any one else to be. No man under- 
rates himself in the main, and the most disgusting spe- 
cies of egotism is that wherein a man says he is nobody, 
when he thinks in his heart there is no one on earth like 
hm, be 





Morro or tur M. P.’s.—* Charity begins at home, 
and if necessary ought to end there:—to hell with the 
city at large, so long as we carry our own ward.” 








——a —yz 


[ For the Subterranean. ] 

A Wire-Puller pulled in and pulled 

out, 
To the Editor of the Sub.: 

Dear Sir:-I have ever read with a great deal of 
pleasure your exposure of the trickery and knavery of 
ertain office-holders aud office seekers, through the in- 
valuable Sub., and also have suffered, as well as your- 
self, in no small measure from the sham mode ot ad- 
ministering justice by the worthies of the bench. As a 
case in point, I wish to give a circumstance which oc- 
cured some weeks ago, in which will be shown the im- 
portance to a Shyster of belonging to a wire-pulling set 
of knaves. I assert nothing but that which I can prove 
othe letter, consequently subserihe my name and resi- 

nce to the end of this communication, 

Itmay be well to premise in the first place that [ fol- 
wthe water for a living, which well may indicate that 
iam not so well prepared to purchase dollar and cent 
slice a8 Many Others who are in the practice of doing 

~but tothe point. About the middle of September 
ist | purchased of Mr. O. W. Woodford a piece of do- 
uestic muslin, for the use of myself and family, which 
| was taking home in one of my small boats; when I 
sad goton shore, very near where I reside, my daughter 
met meand took the piece of muslin and started fur the 
house ; she had not proceeded but a few steps, however, 
vefore she was accosted by a thievish looking scoundrel, 
who seized the muslin, saying at the same time, “ Little 
‘is, Pll take care of this ere,” and suiting the action to 
ue phrase, he was making off at a rapid rate. Seeing 
tls grab operation I soon headed off the scoundrel, and 
wid him to give back the article to the child, or retain it 
athis peril. “ Wy, I can’t do that,” said he, “cos I 
akes charge of all bundles vot comes ashore in small 
boats.” No doubt of that, said I, you take care of all 
you can steal, beyond a doubt, but if you regard your 
afety return that muslin to the child. “ Vy, you don’t 

can to resist the power of an officer, does ye?” I 
mean to resist the power of a thief, therefore return that 
arucle instently, 

“You see I’se » Custom House officer, and I shall 
ike this piece tofthe Barge Office, and if you can prove 
you come honestly by it, vy you can have it back agin.” 

{ don’t choose to trust the article with you, my lark, 
said I, therefore for the last time I tell you to return it. 
A pretty Custom House officer you are, that don’t know, 
or don't wish to know, the difference between domestic 
uslin and British broad cloth—that will not do, thief. 

“ Vell, Ldon’t know vot may be inside of it, there- 
‘ore L shall take it to the Custom House.” 

That piece of muslin you will take to no place. You 
just said you wished to take it to the Barge Office, now 
you Wish to take ii to the Custom House. Now, Sir, 
“OW your certificate that you are any Officer. 

Vy, Lain’t obliged to do that.” 

By this time a large crowd had assembled, and hear- 
ng the circumstances, they were about to lynch the 
‘low, when he gave up the muslin and swelled a great 
al about the matter, that his authority had been resist- 
‘d, and that he would have satisfaction for the interfe- 
‘ice immediately. At this the crowd became more 
‘urious, and had it mt been for my influence, I do not 
‘tow but the fellow would have been tarred and feath- 
ted, 

After | had went home with my child and got my 
0; L returned to see what had become of the light-fin- 
ccred gentleman, as he wascalled by thejerowd. I found 
‘um to my astonishmeut in the centre of three or four 
‘undred, who would not permit him to leave; one per- 


0 in the crowd, it appeared, knew the scoundrel, and 

“ving got his name and residence, I persuaded them to 

,, i go, with the assurance that I should arrest him 
“text day, Away he started amid the yells of the 
4 and the hisses of the men. 

oy Next morning I got an officer, and sent my son 
~~ ‘im, to be sure that he would do his duty. The 

‘found him at his father-in-laws, where it is said 

he wee 8 his living. 

Mw - Henr y Peck here,” said the officer as he entered 








$ 


Yes sir—that’s my name—vot does you vant?” 
myc 0 Arrest you for an attempt to steal a piece 

gp from a little girl yesterday. 

 Y, you don’t mean me! It must have been my’ 


her, 
But the cove, sc 
fom SL have no time to spend dallying, there~ 
the eal your innocence, and prove it if you can, at 
Hes ice office,” 
Droceed ais that Peck had been arrested, I immediately 
ge. — tothe upper Police, where I confronted the 
Ming @™ .,who had been locked up to await his ex- 
the Juans When being asked as to his business by 
‘ vise he replied : 
y I'ma Custom House officer, and I think ita 


this boy identifies you as bein 





“ghty odd that vun of Uncle Sam’ 
“ghty odd that am’s boys should be 
“*Ked up for doin’ his duty,” , 


“ But why did you stop and attempt to carry off do- 
mestic goods ? ” 

“Vy I seed it come in a small boat, and I thought it 
was not all right, and that I might take care of it.’ 

“ What reason had you to think it wasnot allright?” 

“Vell, I seed it come in a small boat, and I didn’t 
know but it was smuggled goods, so I took it.” 

“ But you have just acknowledged that you knew it 
was domestic goods, therefore why did you take it?” 

“ Vy I’sea Custom House officer, and I stops all 
bundles vot comes ashore in small boats.” 

‘** You have made that excuse several times already; 
you say you are a Custom House officer—now let me 
see your certificate of appointment.” 

ere the would be Custom House officer pulled out 
a ticket of invitation to a democratic ward meeting, and 
handed It to the Judge in place ofa certificate. Having 
viewed this card, the Judge gave a deep and heavy sigh, 
as if to say ‘“‘ he is one of us and must be relieved.” 

After a lengthy pause the Judge said, ‘‘ Mr. Peck, I 
shall have tocommit you. You have given no reason- 
able excuse for takiug that man’s goods—l1 shall be 
obliged (emphasising the word) to commit you.” 

** Vell, 1 spose 1 can be let out on bail.” 

Here a knowing look passed between the Judge and 
wire-puller, when the Judge informed him that he could 
come out on good bail—meaning, undoubtedly, good 
straw bail. In order to complete the farce, the Judge 
took down the names of my witnesses, but the case has 
never been called on, and from what 1 can learn never 
will. Although this is justice with a vergeance, it 
shows the advantage a wire-puller thief has over the 
less crafty of the light-fingered fraternity. 

Yours respectfully, 
LEMUEL H. BRONSON, 
No. 359 Rivington st , N. Y. 
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Correspondence of the Subterranean. 


Battimore, April 8, 1846. 

In the way of an episode I shall commence this chap- 
ter by giving the history of Gen. Marriott up to the time 
he was appointed Collector. The General belonged to 
a good old family in Anne Arundel County, from 
whence he was sent to the legislature; his family was 
respectable, but rather poor, though not more so than his 
capacity for the practice of the law, for which he was 
educated ; in fact he was a poor man and a poor law- 
yer, and he held his own (namely, his poverty) very 
well, until he married John McKim’s daughter, by 
whom he inherited a large estate. Ata time of great 
dearth in Congressman-material he was put in nomina- 
tion for Congress, but at the polls the people would not 
endorse him, and he met with an overwhelming defeat; 
his toadies and hangers on declaring that he had not 
had a fair chance; that it was not owing to a want of 
popularity, but was entirely owing to the panic, the 
death of Isaac McKim, and the treachery of John Ket- 
tlewell, (now his bosom friend), The tollowing year 
they again put him in nomination for the Mayoralty, 
and, as every body believed, with almost a certainty of 
success; and he would have succeeded had he not got 
drunk or crazy on the afternoon of the election, and 
mounted a gray horse and rode from poll to poll with 
his hat in his hand, shouting to the people at the top of 
his voice, and performing all sorts of antics—everybody 
believed him drunk, and he received very few votes if 
any after 4 o’clock inthe day. James O. Lawbeat him 
largely, and so evident was it now that the General was 
unpopular, that even his own vanity and obtuse intellect 
permitted him to see it; and from this time out he des- 
paired of getting office at the hands of the people, and 
therefore applied to a source less honest and mere cor- 
rupt. 

The Tyler convention consisted of sixty delegates, 
every man of which received or applied for office, and 
not a man attended the primary meetings, except such 
as wanted office or some employment from government, 
except honest Tom Clagget, and he, being drunk, was 
decoyed into the room by Capt. Patrick (who was not 
sober) by telling him that it was a cunning scheme to 
circumvegt the Whigs. As soon astheconvention was 
organized all the offices in the gift of the President in 
Baltimore, were regularly balloted for; Dr. Leonard 
and J. P. Mills were up for the Collectorship ; the Doc- 
tor outmanaged the Tailor and received a majority of 
the votes in the convention, with which vote he posted 
to Washington, demanding the office in the name of the 
great Tyler party in Baltimore—but he had reckoned 
without his host, for when Mr. Tyler asked him if he 
could even give straw bail, he only remembered that 
there was not a responsible man in Baltimore that 
would trust him a dollar, and J. P. Mills credit bein 
not much better, he too failed for the same reason— 
Cellector must therefore be sought for out of the conven- 
tion. Waggaman and Kendle ane lazy to work, 
and without wit sufficient to live without it, hit upon a 
scheme to retain their own places by having Gen. Mar- 
riott appointed Collector of Customs, if he would give 
them a written pledge to keep them in office, for they 
knew him too well to trust to his word for anything.— 
This written promise was given and is now held by S. 
Kendle, and he has had the impudence publicly to dare 
the General to remove him from office, well knowing 
that the General could not stand the indignation of the 
people, if the bargain should be made public. The 
proofthat the General did give such a pledge is to be 
found in the fact that Marriott did remove others from 
office merely because they were Tyler men, and dared 
not remove these two forthe reasons stated. He re- 
moved Charles Soran, and Mr, Reiley ; have the former 
more capacity than the latter? Surely not. Soran has 
more business capacity than fifty such as Kendle or 
Waggaman, while the latter was a rabid Whig in 1840. 
Corruption now began to do its work—John Kettlewell, 
the traitor, was called; McMahon, another renegade, 
was asked to lend a hand ; James M. Buchanan, lately 
returned to the party, and more of like kidney, but this 
must form the subject for future numbers. J.8. 

- GOURAUD’S LIBRARY,OF ROMANCE. - 
Junia Wricat,—Canto X X. 
Then Julia smiled on Blackstone—suca a smile! 
So full of sweetness, gratitude and love; 
So artless, eloquent, and void of guile, 

She seemed, to him, an angel from above ! 
Her dark face crimson’d with a blush, the while 

In fitting words to pour her thanks she strove ; 

Her breath came thick—she rose—lost all her strength, 

And fainting, fell into his arms at length! 

_ [To be continued.] 

The bewitchingness of a lady’s smile is much enhanced 
by a pure, white, transparent skin; no open of. 
Art can produce this, except GOURAUD’S 1TAL- 
IAN MEDICATED SOAP, so celebrated for remov- 
ing Tan, Freckles, Pimples, Sallowness, Ringworm, 
Redness, Roughness, &c.; GOURAUD’S POWDRES 
SUBTI are equally famous in their way, for erad- 
icating superfluous hair! GOURAUD’S GRECIAN 
HAIR DYE is an universal} favorite with those who 
have light, or grey hair, which they wish to color a jet 
black. GOURAUD’S ACOUSTIC DROPS have 
been known to cure cases of Deafness of fifteen and 
twenty years standing. . 

ir Take particular notice that DR. FELIX GOU- 
RAUD?’S renowned preparations can only be obtained 
— at his depot, alker Street, first store FROM 

roadway. ‘ 

Acents.—E. B. Tuttle, Assembly Buildi es, Phila- 
delphia; Jordan, 2 Milk-street, Boston; Carleton and 
Co. Lowell; Green & Co. Worcester; Bliss, Spring- 
field; Bull, Hartford; Myers, New Haven ; Patten, 

















Portland ; , Portsmouth; Guild, Bangor; Pierce, 
4 Stanwix Hall, Albany ; Backus & Bull, Sg ee 
u 


Hudson ; Post & Willis, Rochester; Reynolds, Buffalo; 
Jared Warner, Utica; Gaynor, Wood & Co., Rich. 





Unprecedented Bowling. 


$100 Reward.—“ Somethingscanbe X 20 
done as well as others,” as Sam Patch said. XX 50 
$50 reward having been offered to any busi- XX 80 
ness man who could beat the large game made XX 110 
at the Tremont Bowling Saloon, which isthe XX 140 
longest in the world, extending from 64 East XX 170 
Broadway to 71 Division-st. about 150 feet XX 200 
long, under the large carpet store, and in con- XX 230 
sequence of its having been beaten by 23 pins, XX 260 
and the great increase of patronage, the pro- XX 285 
prietor has offered $100 reward to any busi- XX 
ness man who can beat the beater, at the Mammoth Sa- 
loon, centaining six splendid alleys, running from the 
centre towards each street, which is quite a novelty.— 
In the margin is the great game made. 2if 


The only safe and sovereign Remedy 
for Gonorrhea and Gleets, 

THIS celebrated Mixture has proven to be the only 
specific for the cure of the above named secret diseases, 
and the proprietor is authorized to state, that he has 
used it in an extensive practice with astonishing and 
happy effect. In fact, where the directions were strictl 
followed, a single instance is not known in which it 
failed to effect a cure in the diseases for which it is in- 
tended ; even in cases that were given over as incurable, 
and where other remedies had failed, the most decided 
and flattering success has attended its use. It is confi- 
dently recommended as a safe and speedy remedy, and 
one that can be used at all times without the knowledge 
of the most intimate friend, and may be taken without 
any risk or suspension from business. Many medicines 
are daily offered for the cure of those diseases, which 
upon trial have been found either dangerous or nseless. 
This mixture contains no injurious article whatever, but 
is composed of strengthening medicines of real efficacy, 
and probably more congenial to the constitution than 
any other medicine used for this complaint. Freed 
from the nauseating qualities attending ccepavi and the 
common mixtures, it will be found agreeable to the pal- 
ate, and pleasant instead of revolting to the stomach. 
Extensive experience has proven it to be in efficacy as 
much superior to the ordinary prescriptions as it is in 
pleasantness. For sale at 21 Courtlandt st. 


CONNEL’S MAGICAL PAIN EXTRACTOR. 
Burns or blistered surfaces, sore eyes, weak backs, pain 
in the side, soreness of the chest, disabled limbs, and all 
inflammations are speedily cured by Connel’s Magical 
Pain Extractor, This remarkable sensative possesses 
many virtues never found in any other article. It has 
the most perfect power over all pains by fire, positively 
allaying the suffering almost immediately upon its ap- 
plication. If any disbelieve the statements, we would 
earnestly entreat them to call and examine the numerous 
unsolicited certificates of remarkable cures wrought by 
this salve. 1thas for months past been sold upon the 
following liberal terms, to wit: If the user was not 
perfectly satisfied, and even delighted with its effects, 
and furthermore, if it did not fully answer our recom- 
mendation, their money was returned immediately at 
their request. On these terms this absolute heal all is 
now sold, and we simply ask if the public can demand 
anything more reasonable. 

Comstock & Co., 21 Courtlandt st., New York, sole 
proprietors. 


PIMPLES, SORES, AND ERUPTIONS UPON 
THE FACE.—There is nothing which disfigures a 
person so much as a bad breaking out upon the face, 
sallowness, &c., yet hundreds suffer it to remain, when 
one bottle of Comstock’s Sarsaparilla would entirely 
remove them, rendering the face smooth, and giving to 
the countenance a blooming and youthful appearance. 
This superior Extract has, thus far, met with unexam- 
pled success in all diseases arising from impurities of 
the bleod, mercureal affectious, &c. Its effects are cer- 
tain and speedy. Loss of appetite, costiveness, and bil- 
lious affections are very prevalent at this s.ason of the 
year, and there is no medicine whlch can equal the Sar- 
saparilla in curing these complaints. Price 50 cents per 
bottle, 

Prepared and sold by Comstock & Co., 21 Courtlandt 
st., New York. 


DEAFNESS ENTIRELY CURED.—By the use of 
McNair’s Acoustic Oil, those laboring under this dread- 
ful complaint can be perfectly cured. 1t has cured per- 
sons who have been deaf for years. Persons stand 
ready to give their testimony to its usefulness, who have 
been cured by using one bottle of the Oil. If you wish 
to throw away your money, buy other articles put up in 
imitation of this. 

For sale wholesale and retail, by Comistock & Co,,21 
Courtlandt st., New York. 


INDIAN VEGETABLE ELIXER AND LINI 
MENT FOR RHEUMATISM.—There are thousands 
of instances on record, of all variety of cases, where the 
Indian Vegetable Elixer and Liniment, sold at 21 Cort- 
landt st., and used, the one internally and the other ex- 
ternally, has cured Rheumatism, and still many are suf- 
fering from this terrible ey cae from a want of 
knowledge, when a cure can be obtained. Such will 
bear in mind that it is only at Comstock & Co’s, 2/ 
Courtlandt st,, New York. 

Deaf people can be cured of this troublesome com- 
plaint by application at 21 Courtlandt st., for McNair’s 
Oil for Deafness. 


SHAVING SOAP. 
“ To shave, or not to shave, that’s the question.” 
Shakspeare jr. 

The attention of all persons shaving themselves, or 
being shaved, is invited to the Superessential Walnut 
Oil Military Sheving Soap, manufactured in New York 
by Wm. Johnson, for Comstock & Co., 21 Cortlandt st. 
1t may with the utmost confidence be recommended as 
one of the best (if not superior to any other) compounds 
extant for this purpose. ts emollient qualities are such 
that it renders the operation of shaving remarkably 
easy and pleasant; and to persons having tender skin it 
is peculiarly excellent, possessing, as it does, healin 
properties which allays irritation. 1t makes a rich an 
durable lather, with either cold or hot water, not readi- 
ly drying on my face; and, from the small quantity re- 
quisite for this purpose, it is more econoinical than most 
other kinds. he manner of application is so conveni- 
ent, espeeially to travellers, as to supercede the use of a 
shaving box or cup. Every person giving this article a 
fair trial, will soon be convinced of its superiority.— 
This soap is now tor sale by the dozen or single, at 
Comstock & Co’s., No. 21 Cortlandt st., New York. 

THE PILES.—The worst attacks of the Piles are 

rmanently and effectually cured by the use of Hay’s 
Finiment and Linn’s Balm of China. These remedies 
have proved perfectly effectual in thousands of the worst 
cases, and we now ask, who will suffer with this com- 
plaint, when a sure remedy is at hand? 

For sale and warranted at 21 Cortlandt st. 

TO MOTHERS!—ARE YOUR CHILDREN 
DISEASED.—It is admitted by Physicians that more 
children die from Worms than any other cause; and 
we have been frequently astonished, when we have seen 
an interesting child with a ghastly, pale and sickly 
countenance, denoting the presence of worms, that the 
mother should not have prudence enough to procure im- 
mediately a remedy which will forthwith expel them! 
This remedy is Kolmstock’s Tonic Vermifuge, and itis 
effectual in all cases. t ’ . 

The proprietors have made it a point to ascertain the 
effects of this medicine, and no case has come to their 
knowledge where this Vermifuge has been given that it 
has failed to bring away worms, provided they existed, 
eitherin children or adults. It is a harmless vegetable 
preparation, and we trust that no mother who looks to 
the interests of her offspring, carn fail to procure this 
remedy, provided her child has worms. 

Comstock & Co., 21 Cortlandt st. New York, sole 
proprietors. all 

















NICHOLAS CANTOR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 


132 Walker Street, 
Between Orange and Mulberry, 


<> Families supplied with Oysters of superior qual- 





mond ; Haviland Allen & Co., Charleston ; Guion, N. | 





ity, by the quart, hundred, or thousand. 


10th Ward National Reform Associa- 
tion, 


NOMINATION. 


John Commerford, Alderman. 

Robert Trousdale, Assistant Alderman. 

Assessors—Wnm. Fleming, Henry Dreher. 
Inspectors. 

Ist District.—Benjamin Perkins, Phillip Sullivan. 

2d District.—Charles Gowan, Joseph Arthur. 

3d District—John Welsy, Jos. Maguire. 

4th District—John Fountain, Daniel Stevens. 

5th District.—Robert McCafill, Patrick Keefe. 


x+ Mr. George W. Stillwell, present 
Alderman of the 2d Ward, city of Brooklyn, is request- 
ed to give a categorical answer to the following ques- 
tion, viz:—Did you, or did you not, in April, 1843, use 
the following expressions before F. West and H. Webb, 
“It is to me and my friends that you owe youreleetion; 
do you think that we were going to vote for any damned 
Greeks?” ‘These words were addressed to your cousin ; 
deny them, if you dare, before a notary public, on oath. 

JONN MACCOLGAN. 
Brooklyn, 76 Washington st., April 9. 





- SWEENY’S DINING SALOON, _ 
NO. 66 CHATHAM-STREET. 
THE ASTONISHING SUCCESS which has at- 
tended the efforts of the Proprietor of this celebrated 


Establishment the last year, is a sure guaranty of its 
superiority over similar establishments, and striping all 


—— 
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HASTINGS’ NAPHTHA SYRUP. 

A POSITIVE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION. 

Office 41 Ann street, N. Y. 

THIS medicine is now becoming so famous that but 
| ttle need be said of it. It is the new and brilliant dis- 
‘ overy of Dr. Hastings, of London—and is recommend- 
‘d by all the English physicians, and by the most emi- 
| ent American ones, including Drs. Mott and Cheese- 
1uan, and the inedical attendants of the New York City 
Hospital. Its action on the whole system, but more es- 
j ecially on the lungs is wonderful—go wonderful, that 
& troublesome hacking cough may be softened by it in 
five minutes, and cured in two days. For Coughs 
Colds, Sore Throats, Bilious A ffections Spitting of 
Blood, Pains in the Breast, Back, or Side, etc.. it is en- 
tirely beyond rivalry. Its effects, indeed, are so certain 
that a cure is warranted. And it is the only medicine 
ever discovered, which has been known to cure positive 
Consumption, after a formation of terbucles on the 
lungs. For a most remarkable cure of Consumption 
performed by it, see London Lancet, of November 18th, 
1845. ‘The Naphtha Syrup is very palatable, the taste 
of the Naphtha being entirely neutralized by the other 
ingredients. For sale—Price One Dollar a bottle six 
bottles in a case for Five Dollars. Orders from the 
country must be post paid, and addressed to 

* MOORE & CO, 
41 Ann street, N. Y. 


STAR HOUSE, 
34 Reade Street. 


Po 
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competition, encourages him to make increased exertions 
to merit a continuance of the patronage the public has | 
so kindly awarded him. Feeling grateful for this sup- | 
port, he offers for their palate a choice of 120 dishes at | 
prices too long established by the family to need repeti- 
tion. EPHRAIM SWEENY. 

N. B.—There is also an apartment separate for stran- 
gers who visit the city, with their families, where they 
can have meals served up in a few minutes and at very 
moderate prices. m7 

NOTICE. 
TO THE PUBLIC IN GENERAL, 

THE Subscriber, atter enlarging his premises, is now 
prepared to clean carpets of every description, from 10 
to 100 yards, without ripping. Ingrain, 6 1-4 cents per’ 
yard; Brussels, 8 cents per yard; Hearth rugs, Table 
covers and shawls cleaned from 25 to 75 cents; Dresscs 
dyed or watered from 50 cents to $1 ; Coats cleaned or 
dyed from 50 cents to $1; pants do from 25 to 50 cents. 

erms eash. T. SMITH, 

mar2l 4w* 70 Allen-st. 


THE FASHION RETREAT, 

93 ANTHONY ST., EAST OF BROADWAY, 

The subscriber wishes to inform his friends and the 
public generally, that he has taken the above popular 
and well known establishment, where he will be happy 
to receive all his friends, and others, who may favor 
him with a share of their generous patronage. He has 
spared no pains or expense to refit his Bar ina style 
that will give general satisfaction. It is supplied with 
as good an assortment of Wines, Ales, Liquors, and Se- 


gars, as any other establishment in this city. 
jan3 tf GEO. McKINLEY. 


CALIFORNIA HALL—BY W. MURTLAND, 
No. 120 WEST BROADWAY. 

THE Subscriber having taken the above establish- 
ment, wishes to inform the public that he has, without 
regard to expense, furnished it in a style of superior ex- 
cellence in order to satisfy his numerous patrons with 
the best of accommodation. 

His bar is supplied with some of the best Ales, Wines, 
Liquors and Segars, that this city can afford, and if 
strict personal attention to business will satisfy the pub- 
lic, they will please call at California Hall and have jus- 
tice done them. janl7tf 


BROADWAY SHADES—NO. 438 BROADWAY. 

AIDED by the generous and encouraging peuseaege 
oftheir numerous friends and the public generally, the 
undersigned pledge themselves that nothing shall be 
wanting on their part to make their establishment sec- 
ond to none inthe city. It is their intention to make 
great alterations in their establishment in the course of 
two or three months, the better to accommodate their 
numerous visitors. Of the quality of their viands they 
deem no eulogistic notice necessary, as those who favor 
them with a eall, being the least interested, will of 


course be the best judges. 
W. R. DE BAUN, 


Cc. P. HAVILAND. 
Broadway Shades. 
GREAT EXCITEMENT 
AT THE VIVARRAMBLA, 
BUT nothing of an unpleasant character. The 
amount of the business is, there is a dashing establish- 
ment at the corner of Spring and Mercer streets, which, 
in choice ales, wines, and liquors, professes to compete 
with any place in the 8th Ward; or in any of the 18 
wards that are, and are to be, m7 


THE “ FINISH,” 














i 





No. 226 Walker Street. 
THE SUBSCRIBERS wish to inform their numer- 
ous patrons and the public that they have at their well- 


known establishment a splendid assortment of Wines, 
Liquors, Ales and Segars of the most superb quality, 
pronounced as such by the most experienced amateurs 
ofthe aze. All who wish to spend a social hour, will 
find it to their advantage to visit the “ Finish.” 

dec6 3m CREGEER & WILLIAMSON. 
NINTH WARD LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 

SELECT OYSTER SALOON, 
No. 401 Hudson Street, (next to the corner of Clarkson 
Staeet, and opposite the Greenwich Bank.) 

The Subscriber would respectfully inform his friends 
and the public in general, that he has with great care 
and considerable expense altered and enlarged his late 
Summer Ice Cream Saloon, converting it into a 

SELECT OYSTER SALOON, 
where he will at all times be happy to see those who are 
lovers of fresh and beautiful Oysters of the most ap- 
proved descriptions, which will be served up in a style 
unsurpassed by any other establishment in the city. 
E. BURLISON, Proprietor, 
No, 401 Hudson Street, N. Y 

Families and Parties supplied at the shortest notice, 
with the choicest oysters the season can afford. 

N.B.—The attention of Ladies in the neighborhood 
and vicinity is particularly invited to the fact that as 
Mrs. Buauson superintends the Saloon in person, it will 
in many respects be more select than any other in this 
part of the city. d13 3m 


AN EXPERIENCED PHYSICIAN AND CON- 
fidential friend may at all times be found at the Hunte- 
rian Dispensary, No. 3 Division-st. New-York city, rea- 
dy to relieve the erring youth, whosc imprudences have 
been visited by that terror to all evil doers, diseases of a 
private nature. To such, the doctor wishes to be un- 
derstood distinctly, that unless he makes a perfect, thor- 
ough, lasting and harmless cure, without any inconve- 
nience or interference with the patient’s usual avocations 
or pursuits, and with half the time that any other phy- 
sician or medicine can possibly accomplish it, he will 
make no charge. Chronic or old cases cured where 
other medical aid has failed; it matters not how severe 
the case may be. Those who doubt may caii and be 
convinced of the above statement by seeing hundreds of 
certificates of persons who had entirely despaired of ev- 
er getting well—persons, too, that are willing to be seen 
in confidence by any one similarly afflicted. Remem- 
ber, this is the only place in the city where the famous 
Dr’ HUNTER’S RED DROP can be obtained. 

This great remedy for secret diseases cannot be found 
anywhere in the city but at the above No. Full direc- 
tions accompany the vial, price $1 only, and warranted 
tocure. There is not a paper large enough in existence 
to publish on one sheet the cures performed by this med- 
icine, of persons who have been under 3 or 4 of the ad- 
vertising doctors, - Open at all hours, and the Doctor al- 
ways in attendance to hold consultatious, gratuitous, 
eonfidential and friendly with all persons, and ready to 
bestow his great practical medical knowledge on all 





THE Subscribers beg leave to in- 
form their friends and the public that 
they have taken and handsomely re- 
fitted the well known old Star House, 
Their Bar is stocked with the best 
brands, from under the Custom Houge 
seal, of Liquors and Segars, The 
Larder will always be found filled 
with all the delicacies of the season that the market af- 
fords. Oysters from the celebrated Chingarora and 
Shrewsbury creeks, and Amboy sound. 
CHARLES GALLAGHER, 
THOMAS McGUIRE. 
37 Lunch every day from I1 to 3 o’clock. f 28 
THE COLLONADE, 
Corner of Broadway and Grand streets. 

WILL in future be under the direction of Georce 
Scarrr, who will be happy to see his old friends once 
more, as he intends that no house in the city shall sur- 
pass him in the quality of his Ales, Wines, Ligqnors, 
etc. He has on hand some of the best brands of import- 
ed Segars that comes to this city. 

N. B.—His Ales are brewed expressly for him. f21 





on a ee 


COSMOPOLITAN HALL—48 LEONARD ST. 
BY THOMAS REEVES. 

THE subscriber having dissolved the partnership 
heretofore existing between him and Badwaed Companies 
takes this method of informing his numerous friends 
and the public that the above magnificent establishment 
will hereatter be conducted solely by himself, where he 
will be always prepared to supply them with any quan- 
tity of Refreshments of the choicest quality and on the 
most reasonable terms. He has a splendid supply of 
Ales, Liquors, and Segars, which will not fail to give 
universal satisfaction to those who may favor the esta- 
blishment with their patronage. A Free and Easy will 
take place at the above Hall every Saturday evening, at 
8 o’clock, to which the attention of the lovers of fun is 
particularly called. feb7 





OYSTER SALOON, 
323 HUDSON, CORNER OF VANDAM-ST. 


HORACE WARD would respecttully inform his 
friends and the public that he has refitted his establish- 
ment, and is now prepared to supply them with OYS- 
TERS of a superior quality, at all hours. Families 
supplied at the shortest notice with any quantity of the 
best and choicest kind found in New-York. 

B.--Oysters pickled for parties at short notice. 

His Bar isextensively furnished with the best Wines, 
Liquors, Segars, &c. which will not fail to give satis- 
faction to all who patronize him, 

New-York, Feb. 20, 1846. feb21 
JOHN McKINLEY & SON, 
FASHIONABLE CLOTHING ESTABLISH- 
MENT, 52 BOWERY. 

THE SEASON for the fall trade having commence. 
ed, this old establishment is well supplied with a very 
splendid assortment of Goods, which they intend to 
manufacture for gentlemen’s wear, consisting of Bea- 
vers, French and English Cloths, Cassimeres and 
Vestings. Their assortment of Fancy Cassimenes and 
Silk Velvets is not surpassed by any other establish- 
ment in the city. Also, on hand, a very select and gen- 
eral assortment of ready made clothing, all of which are 
made up in a superior style, and offered for sale on rea- 
sonable terms. 

N.B.—A general assortment of furnishing articles, 
consisting of Scarfs, Cravats, Stocks, Collars, Suspen- 
ders, Flannel Shirts and Drawers, &c. &c 


&c. 
dec6 3m JOHN McKINLEY & SON, 


BAZAAR HOUSE, 
CORNER OF GRAND AND CROSBY STREETS, 

THE SUBSCRIBER begs leave to inform his nu- 
merous friends and the public that he has refitted and 
refurnished his establishment in a superior style, and is 
now ready to attend to the wants of all who may favor 
him with a share of their generous patronage, 

His Bar is always abundantly supplied with the 
choicest Wines, Liquors, Ales and Segars of the most 
superb quality, with which he will be happy to serve 
those who may favor him with a call. 

nov29 3m W. SHOTWELL. 


‘THE EVERGREEN, — 
H. 8. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 








friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 
No. 546 GRAND STREET, 

Which he has fit ted up in a style atleast equal, if not 
superior, to any other establishment of the kind in the 
city. His Bar is supplied with Wines, Liquors and 
Segars ot the best quality. He hopes by strict atten- 
tion to business, to receive a share of the going patron- 
age. jayl9 

THE PHALANX,—No. 31 SULLIVAN ST. 

The subscriber waving recently taken the above house, 
and arranged it in a style that cannot fail to give gener- 
al satisfaction, wishes to inform his many friends and 
the public, that he will be happy to receive them at all 
hours. His Bar is furnished with the best of ALES, 
WINES, LIQUORS and SEGARS. 

janl0 3m J. D. BROWER. 


BOOTS! BOOTS! BOOTS! 

AT THIS season of the year nothing can be more 
conducive to health than dry feet, and in order to ac- 
complish this, it is necessary to keep your Boots in good 
repair, The subscriber would respectfully inform the 

ublic that he has opened an establishment at No. 10 
ANN-STREET, and is prepared to make and repair 
ventlemen’s Boots in the best manner, and upon the most 
reascnable terms. Gentlemen wishing anything in his 
line would do well to give him a call 


31 HENRY J. JOHNSON. 














THE MAGNOLIA, 
No. 36 Canal Street, near Broadway, 

THE undersigned having opened the above establish- 
ment in a style that will bear open with any sim- 
ilar place of resort in the city, and having spared neither 

ains nor expense in furnishing Lis Bar with the best of 
Wines, Liquors, Segars, and every other requisite, 
would now be happy to wait on his friends and the 
public generally, being convinced, that after giving one 
call they cannot fail to repeat it. b 

jan31 3m JOSEPH CARLISLE. 


THE ION HOUSE, No. 70 Fuson street. 
THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 


beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy to serve them. JOHN WOODWORTH, 
70 Fultgp stree t, 








that require it, marl4 3m 
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The Dying Student. 

A Sickening weight is on mo heart—I feel 

The current of my life is ebbing fast. 
Hark! from tke minster comes its midnight peal— 

When next it sounds, my sorrows shall have past! 
The chillness of the grave already clings 

About my limbs, and uncouth shapes of fear, 
Throng up around me, and on ebon wings 

Death’s dull-eyed king himself is hovering near. 


Was it for this I curbed the lightsome play 

Of youth’s high passions, its unburdoned mind ? 
Was it for this I flung its joys away, 

And with the throes of wild ambition pined ? 
Why did I learning’s volumed stores urclasp, 

Why with rack’d brows pursue the chase for truth, 
To see it ever fly my toilsome grasp, 

Myself grown old amidst my wreck of youth ? 


A creeping stillness fills my lonely room, 
No voice, no hand its palm in mine to place! 
Vainly I strive, amid the deepening gloom 
To catch the light of one familiar face. 
Visions there are, that hover by my side, 
Strewing my restiess pillow with annoy, 
My father weeping for his hope, his pride, 
My mother wailing for her dark-haired boy. 


My sister, my sweet sister’s clear glad voice, 
As last I heard it fill the sunny air, 

Is sounding near—and she, my bosom’s choice, 
The hallowed idol of my soul, is there. 

And yet, mayhap, this very hour, her heart 
Bounds to the music of its own delight, 

Framidg new joys in which I bear a part, 
Joys all, alas, too fair and overbright! 


Oh, might I dream away into my rest, 

Might lay my fevered temples all thrown bare, 
To sleep upon her gently heaving breast, 

And shade them with her folds of clustering hair! 
To feel her arms about my neck, her kiss 

Warming my clay-cold cheek: to catch her breath 
Whispering kind words, meet for a time like this, 

Might scare the horror of this drowsy death. 


But I am here alone—all, all alone, 
None near that loves me, none that I can prize; 
Strange voices o’er my tuneless sleep shall moan, 
And stranger’s loveless hands shall close mine eyes, 
How drear and dark it grows! My faithful lamp 
Burn yet a little while; ‘twill soon be o’er— 
What means this shuddering dread, these dews so 
damp, 
This chill all here about my heart! “No more!—— 





Power and Gentleness, 
OR THE CATARACT AND THE STREAMLET. 


Noble the Mountain Stream, 

Bursting in grandeur from its vantage ground; 
Glory is in its gleam 

Of brightness ;—thunder in its deafening sound. 


Mark, how its foamy spray, 

Tinged by the sunbeams with reflected dyes, 
Mimics the bow of day 

Arching in majesty the vaulted skies ;— 


Thence, in a summer-shower, 

Steeping the rocks around :—O! tell me where 
Could majesty and power 

Be clothed in forms more beautifully fair? 


Yet lovelier, in my view, 

The Streamlet, flowing silently serene ; 
Traced by the brighter hue, 

And livelier grewth it gives; itsclf unseen! 


It flows through flowery meads, 
& Gladdening the herds which on its margin browse ; 
Its quiet beauty feeds 
The alders that o’ershade it with their boughs. 


Gently it murmurs by 

The village churchyard ;—its low, plaintive tone 
A dirge-like melody 

For worth and beauty modest as its own. 


More gaily now it sweeps 

By the small school-house, in the sunshine bright; 
And o’er the pebbles leaps, 

Like happy hearts by holiday made light. 


May not its course express, 

In characters which they who run may read, 
The charms of gentleness, 

Were but its still small voice allowed to plead ? 


What are the trophies gained 

By power, alone, with all its noise and strife, 
To that meek wreath, unstained, 

Won by the charities that gladden life ? 


Niagara’s streams might fail, 
And human happiness be undisturbed ; 
But Egypt would turn pale, 
Were her still Nile’s o’erflowing bounty curbed! 


Solitude, 


Hail, old patrician trees, su great and good ! 
Hail, ye plebeian underwood! 
Where the poetic birds rejoice, 
And for their quiet nests and planteous food 
Pay with their grateful voice. 





Hail the poor muse’s richest manor-seat ! 

Ye country houses and retreat, 

Which all the happy gods so love, 

That for you oft they quit their bright and great 
Metropolis above. 


Here nature does a house for me erect, 
Nature ! the fairest architect, 

Who those fond artists does despise 

That can the fair and living trees neglect, 
Yet the dead timbers prize, 


Here let me, carcless and unthoughtful lying, 
Hear the soft winds above me flying, 
With all their wanton boughs dispute, 
And the morc tuneful birds to both replying 
Nor be myself, too, mute. 7 
A silver stream shall roll his waters near, 
Gilt with the sunbeams here and there, 

On whose enamell’d bank I'll walk, 

And see how prettily they smile, 

And hear how prettily they talk. 


Ah! wretched, and too solitary he, 
Who loves not his own company ! 
He'll feel the weight of it many a day, 
Unless he call in sin or vanity 

To help to bear it away. 


From the Boston Investigator. 
Fast Day. 


To-morrow has been “ set apart” by the Governor of 
this State for a “ Fast Day,” so called, though why it is 
so called, is more than we know, since the people eat 
just as much on Fast Day as on any other day. As to 
actual fasting and prayer, we fancy no one who has 
lived a few yeers in the world, and has fairly observed 
what takes place in fact, in consiquence of this political 
praying and preaching, can doubt for a moment its per- 
version to other purposes than actsof religion. The fact 
is, it is a mere fetch, as useless as it is hypocritical ;— 
though if individuals wish to observe it, it is all very 
well. The clergy, we perceive, occasionally have days 
of humiliation and prayer. With this we do not find 
fault. Noclass of men, in our opinion, have greater 
cause to humble themselves, and confess their sins, than 
those composing the priesthood. 


But what we object to, is, this hypocritical union of 
Church and State—this mummery of worship, ordered 
and commanded when our rulers wish to court the cler- 
gy, andthe clergy wish to intermingle in State con- 
cerns. In what part of the laws or the constitution of 
any State in the Union, is the Governor of the State, 
elected solely and exclusively with a view to conduct the 
executive business of a political community, authorized 
to command a citizen to perform religious worship, be- 
cause he, the Governor, chooses to command it? Is 
this not an assumption of authority in direct contraven- 
tion of the rights of a free people under a republican go- 
vernment ? 


What does Jesus say? “When you fast, do not 
make a show of it before men: do not tast in public that 
men may observe you, but let it appear unto your Fath- 
er alone. Be not like the Pharisees, hypocrites, who for 
ashow make long prayers: but when ye pray, pray in 
secret.” Under the Jewish Kings, the priests were in 
the habit of conducting the affairs of government by 
means of public feasts, and specially appointed times of 
public feasts. Isaiah was so disgusted at this perver- 
sion of a religious rite, that he declares in the name of 
the Lord, “ your new moons and your appointed fasts, 
my soul hateth. They are a trouble tome: I am wea- 
ry to bear them.” And who were the Governors par- 
ticularly addicted to these hypocritical ceremonies ?— 
these substitutions of rites and forms of political reli- 
gion, for real and substantial piety? Look at Isaiah i., 
10—17, and you will find they were the worst people 
recorded in sacred history: even the Governors of Sod- 
om and Gomorrah! Is not this an edifying, a glorious 
example for Republican Governors to follow ? 


Who has a right, in a republican community, to force 
us into an alliance between church and state? Is a Go- 
vernor who does so a Republican Governor ? Who ap- 
pointed him to regulate our religion? Isit not a repub- 
lican duty on such an occasion to disobey him? Oh! 
but this is only a recommendation. Is it so? Who 
gave him this exclusive and suspicious ri, ht of recom- 
mending when we ought to pray? Who has a right, 
in a republican community, to make his religious feelings 
the standard to which all others must conform? To 
order meto pray when Ais conscience dictates and not 
mine? ‘To insist that I shall have a fit of political reli- 
gion on some day assigned by himself? And that my 
religion shall consist in giving thanks on one day, and 
offering petitions on another; and on feasting and fast- 
ing, not when the wants of nature call for it, but when 
his fit of clerical flirting shall deem it necessary ? 


Of all religious canting, save us from the canting of 
Political Religion, which has about it not one mark or 
character of heartfelt religion, and which has no feature 
incommon with the Christianity of Jesus Christ. Jesus 
says expressly, “ my kingdom is not of this world.”— 
Our Governors are determined that it shall be. 


All this originated in the influence which ambitious 
priests gradually obtained over popularity-hunting 
StateGovernors, It is one of the steps taken by this 
most managing body of men (the Clergy) on the road 
to an alliance between Church and State—the establish- 
ment of a clerical order independent of the people—and 
the glorious re-enactment of Tythes! We cannot 
think well ofa statesman who will thus lend and per- 
mit himself to become the tool of artful and encroaching 
clerical politicians. 

Let this question be discussed till the people know it 
thoroughly. Truth will prevail whenever it is discov- 
ered, 





Libel Cases. 
Mike Walsh, editor of the New-York Subterranean, 
has been sentenced to six months’ imprisonment in the 
penitentiary, and Henry Clapp, Jr. editor of the Lynn 
Pioneer’ to sixty days’ imsrisonment in the Salem jail, 
both for libel. These are young men, honest and de- 
serving, whose offence consisted in writing too freely of 
individuals whom they ro doubt sincerely thought 
sheuld be exposed. ‘Their offence, if it really be an of- 
fence, is owing to imprudence, probably, rather than to 
deliberate maliciousness ; and hence to punish them by 
imprisonment is unjust. 
A word or two on such prosecutions. The Libel 
Mania, like the mania of witchcraft, must work its own 
cure. It may be done through means of an independent 
jury. When jurors can gather courage to task costs of 
suit on those querulous beings who are so fond of using 
the Commonwealth as a scourge to gratify private re- 
sentment, then will the State be liberated from these 
heavy taxes, and the payment of “ smart money” will 
soon bring men to their senses. It is worse than com- 
mon folly to permit men soto impose upon society, Ev- 
ery fellow whose vicious course of conduct has been ex- 
posed, must necds bring the Commonwealth to his aid, 
and make himself somebody by prosecuting for a libel, 
Now if the prosecutor were compelled to give bail—not 
to prosecute, but to pay the costs of suit, in case the jury 
should so decide it, these suits would soon be among 
the missing. 


These suits encourage a litigous spirit, and, if con- 
tinued, will unavoidably cramp 'the freedom of the press, 
If, through the falsehood of the press, men wrongfully 
suffer, a civil suit for damages is the proper course, 
when the truth may be given in evidence. This obser. 
vation is not made to encourage a licentious press, and 
justify men in wantonly violating the peace of families 
to gratify a vicious propensity. Its object is, to permit 
the utmos: liberty of the press, so long as it conduces to 
public utility—and no longer. To say that a publica- 
tion which exposes knavery, and tends to prevent its 
successful repetition on society, is worthy of punishment, 
1s to encourage wickedness, and offer a premium for 


vice. Letthe people look to thi ja 
vadlignter, this matter.—Boston In- 





© THE SHADES, 
48 BROADWAY, (LATE JARVEY’S.) 


‘Tbe undersigned having recently taken the above 
well known establishment, are now fully one to re- 
ceive cheir numerous friends, and_ the public generally, 
in a raanner which they confidently trust will give gen- 
eral gatisfaction. ‘The house has been refitted, and the 
bar is now plentifully stocked with the best Wines, 
Liquers, Segars, and other refreshments which the mar- 
ket affords, They trust by a strict attention to busi- 
ness jo merit acontinuance of the very liberal patronage 
Ow have hitherto received. : 

ke house will invariably remain open until 2 o’clock 
A. M. for the accommodation of persons professionally 
detained out until a late hour. 
FRANCIS STEWART 
dt3 ROBERT BEATTY, 


THE PAVILION—51 BOWERY, 
( Opposite the Bowery Theatre.) 

THE Subscribers, having taken the above establish 
ment, which they have fitted up in a style at least equal 
to any other establishment in the city, are now prepared 
to accommodate their numerous friends, and the public 
generally, with every thing in their line, of the very best 
quality. 

His bar is plentifully supplied with the choicest qual- 
ity of Wines, Liquors, Segars and Refreshments, and 
nothing shall be wanting on their part to add to the 
comfort of those who may favor them with a call. 

A Fiee Chowder will be served up every Sunday at 
3 o’clock, 

Raffling for Poultry every evening. 

CORNELIUS W. BRUSH, 
ALBERT BOGART, 

$50 REWARD. 

THE TREMONT AGAINST THE WORLD.— 
$50 REWARD to any business man who can beat 
the following game of 262 pins in a string of ten rolls, 
at the Tremont Bowling Saloon, No. 64 East Broad- 
way and 74 Division-street, whieh is the longest Bowl- 
ing Saloon in the world, containing six most splendid 
Alleys. Thenew Alleys are now completed. The 
have been laid upon an entire new principle, whic 
makes them more solid than any in the city. This ex 
ercise of late has been found highly necessary for 
health, as it has been recommended by most physicians, 
The following games were made by two business men, 
bolling together on the evening of Jan, 24, 1846, in the 
presence of several gentlemen, while all the six Alleys 
were occupied : 


’ Proprietors. 











XX 22 XX 30 
XX 49 XX 60 

X 69 XX 90 
XX 99 XX 120 
XX 119 XX 149 
XX 139 XX 169 

X 159 X 189 
XX 179 XX 219 

X 199 XX 244 
XX 228 XX 262 


All the newspapers in this city will please give this 
one insertion, with a notice, and send the bill, with a 
copy. 121 It 


THE SUBSCRIBER respect- 


fully begs leave to call the attention 
of his numerous customers, and the 
Public generally, to his Fall Style 
of Gentlemen’s Hats, which for 
beauty and durability are unsur- 
passed in this or any other city.— 
He would also call their attention 
to his Fall Patterns of Mens’, 
Youths’ and Children’s Caps, of Cloth, Velvet, &c. all 
entirely new patterns, of his own manufacture, which 
for beauty and fineness of quality excel anything of the 
kind ever attempted. Having been at considerable 
trouble and expense in a patterns, 1 trust 
they will meet with the approbation of a discerning 
ublic. 

Wholesale dealers supplied on reascnable terms, at 
his old stand, No. 260 Greenwich strect, between Mur- 
ray and Warren sts. ISAAC H. ARCHER. 

N.B.—Hats and Caps of all descriptions made to or- 
der. Asplendid assortment of Muifs of all kinds on 
hand, nov29 3m 1. H. A. 


MOUSE OF REFRESHMENT 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 

THE proprietor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to —— his customers with the delicacies of 
the season, served up in the best manner. The quality 
ot the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flattering patronage which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. His efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 
accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. D, SWEENEY. 


CORNELIUS WHITE 
WOULD take this opportunity of informing his nu- 
merous friends and the public in general, that he has 
taken the house No. 106 VESEY STR 
nished the same in a style that will not fail to give gen- 
eral satisfaction to all who may favor him with ther pa- 
tronage. His LODGING accommodations are equal, 
if not superior, to any others in this part of the city, to 
which he would call the especial attention of Country 
Merchants or Farmers doing business in the vicinity of 
Washington Market. jan 10 
FAIRFIELD COUNTY HOUSE. 

TOBE HOFFMAN & CO., Corner of BOWERY 
AND BAYARD STS.—The subscribers having re- 
cently opened the house corner of Bowery and Bayard 
streets, wish to inform their numerous friends and the 

ublic, that they will be happy to receive them at any 
come and supply their appetites with every thing in their 
line on the most reasonable terms. Their Bar is abun- 
dantly supplied with the choicest and best ALes, Wines, 
Liquors and Secars, which the city affords. jan 3tf 


HALLECK BRANCH. 


THE subscriber, having dispensed with his interest 
in the Halleck House, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole time to his new establishment, where he can al- 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the public. 
Passengers to Harlem will find a large and commodi- 
ous room set apart for their use. 
WM. H. WILSON, 

18 Bowery, corner of Pell street. 
His Bar is supplied with the best liquors and the 
choicest brands of Segars. nov3l 


THE ION HOUSE, No. 70 Fudton street. 


THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 

the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 

beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 

will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments of 

the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 

happy to serve them. JOHN WOODWORTH, 
nov31 70 Fulton street. 

Ale! Ale! Ale! 

JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. 
THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. He 
bi Popeaecgd it superior to any _ the wenn and will 
sell it at the lowest prices, by a ing to his sole agent 

aug 2 tf DAVID HINDS, rat Courtland st, : 


The Bee Hive, 
No. 43 Cuampers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
MAJOR FRITZ 

HAS taken the above establishment, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends and customers. The house is de- 
oper | situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any in the city. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 

The Maier will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. julyl2 wf 
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EET, and fur- | ©tablishment this spring, and is now 


ARRANGEMENT FOR 1846, 


® Lo sb 


OLD ESTABLISHED PASSAGE OFFICE. 
100 Pine street, corner of South-st. 


THE Subscribers beg leave to call the attention of 
their friends, and the public in general to the following 
arrangement for the year 1846, for the purpose of bring- 
ing out Cabin, Second Cabin, and Steerage Passengers. 

By the New Line of Liverpool Packets. 

Sailing the Ist, 13th, and 25th of every month, The 

ships comprising this line are 
eo Washington, Independence, United States, 

Sheffield Garrick, Siddons, 

Patrick Henry, Roscoe, Virginian, 

Stephen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan. 

By the London Packets, 


affording still greater facilities to passengers,t e sub- 
scribers have established a Regular line of first class N. 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to sail 
punctually on every week throughout the year. 

On the Provincial Bank of Ireland, Payable at 


Cork, Limerick, Clonmel, 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford, 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway, 

: Armagh, Athlone, Coleraine, 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee, 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal, 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsontown, 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan, 
Dungannon, —_ Bandon, Ennis, 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvon, 
Omagh, Mallow, Moneymore, 

Cootehill, Kilrush, 


SCOTLAND=The City Bank of Glasgow. 
ENGLAND. 

Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co. Bankers, London 
Richard Murphy, Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payable 
in every town in Great Britain. ’ 

For further particulars, apply or address (if by letter 
post paid) 

JOSEPH McMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York. 
Messrs. P. W. BYRNES & GO. 
63 Waterloo Road, Liverpool. 

Or, to the Agents, ' 

Thomas McQuade, Esq, Utica. 

Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester. 

Thomas me. Esq. Albany: 

Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. 

Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 

Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. 
Geo. Maloy, Market-street, Lowell. oct4 ly 


CONCERT HALL, No. 101 Elizadeth street, 
(One door above Grand street.) 

The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 
and thepublic that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. Thelarge Ball Room, for 
size, beuuty, height of ceiling and accommodations, is 
unsurpassed by any in the city—has been repainted and 
embellished throughout, and is in excellent condition for 
balls, public dinners, meetings, &c., for which purposes 
it will be let on very reasonable terms. German Balls 
are held ‘n it onary Montane evening, and Vocal and In- 
strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which a 
fullorchestra of able and efficient musicians and two 
companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing in 
German and the other in English) perform. 
The bar is furnished with the best of Liquors, Segars 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and 
efficient police who preserve the strict order at the balls 


and concerts. 
VALENTINE MAGER. 


tfma31 
THE BRILLIANT, 

(No. 330 Broadway—between Pearl did Anthony.) 
The subscribers having taken the above premises, 
which they have fitted up in a style, at least equal, to 
any other establishment in the city, are now prepared 
to accommodate their numerous friends, and the public 
generally, with everything in their line of the very first 
quality. Their bar is plentifully supplied with the 
choicest Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, and Re- 
freshments, and nothing shall be wanting, upon their 
part, to add to the comfort of those who may favor them 
with a call. 
N. B.—For the accommodation of those who are en- 
gaged until a late hour in theatres, printing offices, etc., 
the Brilliant will, until further notice, be kept open all 


night. 
nl JOHN LYNG. 


STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
91 South street, one door below Fulton, 

THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has made several improvements in his 
repared to ac- 
commodate a large number of LODGERS with neat, 
airy bedrooms, and clean comfortable beds, at a reasen- 
able charge. Persons arriving in the city late at night, 
and citizens desirous of lodging in the lower part of the 
city will find it to their advantage to call, as the house is 
kept open all night for the accommodation of strangers 
and farmers having business in the market. 
The bar is supplied with a choice assortment of the 
best Wines, Liquors, Segars and Refreshments, and 
every attention will be given to the comfort of customers. 
CHARLES M’NEIL, 

91 South street. 


BOWERY OYSTER SALOON, 
And Cheap Party and Family Oyster Depot, 
No. 489 BOWERY, ONE DOOR BELOW Ilth ST. 
THE subscriber having lately opened the above esta- 
blishment, takes this met to inform his friends and 
the public, that he has constantly on hand a good supply 
of OYSTERS, of the first quality, and always fresh, 
which he will sell to Families, or serve up at his Saloon, 
cheaper than any other place of the kind in the upper 
part of the city. Oysters pickled for Families or Ship- 
ping. Oysters opened at the residence of Families if re- 
quired. Or cooked in any style and sent out—prices, 4, 
5, 6, 8 and 10 shillings per hundred, or 2 shillings per 
Quart, and sent to any part of the city. All orders left 
at No. 489 Bowery, one door below Eleventh st., will be 
attended to with promptness, 
feb7 A. McELWAIN. 


HARRIS’ CITY OYSTER SALOON. 
Corner of Mott and Chatham-Sts 

D. HARRIS would respectfully inform his friends 
andthe wen vane oe f those who have not visited his 
establishment) that he has one of the largest and most 
elegent Saloons in the City, occupying the whole lower 
art Of that large new building, Corner of Mott and 
natham-streets, where he serves up Oysters Fried or 
Stewed for one shilliug, unsurpa by any other es- 
tablishment in the United States. Families can be sup- 
plied with any quantity of oyesters on the most liberal 
terms as he has a vessel directly in the oyster trade. 

N. B.—Private rooms for Ladies—entrance in Mott 
street, sept6—6w* 











nov3l 











Tobacco. 
SAMUEL G. CORNELL, 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 

Front Street, N. Y. 

In offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
any in market, nojpains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 
Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBERT DODG 


aug23 tf 





J. HOPKINS STEWART 
OUNSELLOR AT Law. 


To sail from New York the Ist, 10th, and 20th—and 
from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each month. 
Mediator, Ontario, Wellington, 
Toronto, Quebec Westminster, 
Philadelphia, St. James, Switzerland, 
Montreal, Hendk Hudson, Gladiator. 


In connection with the above, and for the ay or of 
ne t 


COMPOUND EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 


THIS SARSAPARILLA is siz times cheaper, ty, 
ing put up in quart bottles, and is warranted superior; 
any in the market. The following cirtificates will giy, 
some idea of its value: 

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Feeling thankful for the 
immense benefit I have derived from using your Sarsg. 


nown to the public. About two years ago I was taken 


covered the most part of my body—my legs were ong 
complete mass of corruption, it got into my eyes anj 
ears, and made me nearly blind and deaf. “Seyery) 
physicians gave meupasincurable. I read one of you 
advertisements, and purchased two bottles of your Sgr. 
saparilla. This is not four weeks ago, and incredible 
as it may appear, | ulcers and sores have disappear. 
ed—my eyes are well, and I can hear as usual, Wh; 
I have written conveys buta faint idea of my troubles 
and loathsome situation, for I could scarcely sleep, and 
what | ate I almost ae vomited up. If any do 
not believe this, let them call on me and satisfy them. 
selves. 1 have many scars about me, I was likewise 
reduced to almost a skéleton, and am now fast regain. 
ing my flesh. CMARLES EDWARDS, 
- York, Aug. 2, 


129 Washington-street, 
Dr, Townsend—Dear Sir: Several years since, bein 
sick, l took large quantities of mercury; since then | 
have been subject to terrible mercurial sores, the whole 
time, they were frequently so bad that I was unable to 
do business, and tried almost innumerable remedies, by; 
they were not eradicated; sometimes they would ge: 
better, and then break out.worse in another place. Be. 
ing acquainted with a gentleman that had been cured 
of bad sores by your Sarsaparilla, I thought I would try 
it. I teok two bottlesfonly, and to my delight I find my 
troublesome visiters have Glesnpeared. You are at |ij. 
erty to refer to me, or use my name in the paper. 

JOHN BAXTER, 117 Fulton-st, 
For Sale 134 Fulton-street. 
New-York, Nov. 5, 1845. 


SHERMAN’S 
IMPROVED PATENT PREMIUM 


TRUSSES! 


3% Physicians and those afflicted will bear in mind 
that Mr Sherman has had fifteen years practical expe. 
rience in the making, fitting, and adapting Trusses to ev- 
ery form of Hernia. He is permitted to refer to the first 
Surgeons in the city, and also to Ruptured persons 
whose cases have defied the skill of every other Truss. 
maker in the city. 


éSIX WEEKS TRIAL GIVEN-29 


Satisfaction guaranteed, or the 
Money returned. 


nov8—6in 
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with all its Honnonrs, 


Sherman’s Trusses, Supporters and Bandages, 
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are recommended and used by the most emminent 
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but in a well adapted TRUSS. 


IMPROVED SUSPENSORY BANDAGES, 
70 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 


Addamson & Oliff, Agents, 6 Bowery. 


N. B.—Unprincipled persons have undertaken to 
vend spurious imitations of Sherman’s celebrated Trus- 
ses, which can ry, be had genuine at his office as above, 
or Addamson & Oliff, 6 Bowery. nov15 ly 


JOHN HERDMAN & CoO, 


United States and Great Britain and Ireland E.aigesy 
, Office, 61 South-st, New-York. 


4G Amer 


HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO. Liverpool. 


Passage to and from Great Britain and Ireland (via Liv: 
beg by the regular packet ships sailing every iv: 

ays. 
The subscribers, in calling the attention of Old Cou 
trymen, and the public generally, to their unequalled « 
rangements for bringing out passengers from the oll 
country, beg to state that after this year the business of tht 
House at Liverpoor will be conducted by its pravcit 
Those sending for their friends will at once see the gree! 
importance of this arrangement, as it will preclude any 
unnecessary delay of the emigrant. The ships emp!o)- 
ed in this LINE are well known to be the first and large® 
class, commanded by men of experience; and as they 
sail every five days, and offer every facility that can l 
furnished. With those superior @frangements, the su)- 
scribers look forward for a continuation of that patrol 
age which has been so liberally extended to them for 
many years past. In case any of those engage no no! 
embark. the passage money will be refunded as custom 
ary. For further particulars, apply, by letter, postpaid 
J. HERDMAN & CO, 

61 South-st. New-York. 
HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO: 
Liverpool 

_N. B.—Drafts for any amount can as usual be fi 
nished, payable at all the princi al Banking Institutions 
throughout the United King om, on application 8s 
above. nov22 ly 








DOCTOR MORRISON. . 
NORTH RIVER DISPENSARY, 204; FULTO) 
STREET. 


' Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confide 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures withou! 
mereury or hindrance from business. Recent cas’s 
particularly Gonorrhe, he cures in 3 to 6 days. 
Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on it 
proved principles, without pain or inconvenience to ‘' 
patients, Those affections are aggravated by inst! 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. 

Nervous and Constitutional Bebility.— This affectior 
and the train of evils resulting from a secret destructi'' 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are radi 
cally cured by Dr. M. on pathological principles, by ™ 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating “9 
—_ vigor. A perfect cure guarantied, or no chaz’ 

. B.—Dr, M. holds no communion with medic® 
pretenders who claim to be surgeons, as he is, per!!4p5 
the y+ hag advertising surgeon in the city. > 
his diplomas in_his office, 2044 Fulton-street. Letters 
post paid attended to, nove 3a 








Cc U 
Office 17 Nassau-street, New-York—Residence, Port 
Righmgnd, Staten Islapd, —— jan3 3m | 





peta, 5 am willing that you should make my case | 


with a breaking out of bad ulcers and filthy sores, which | 
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